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The Prologue. 



— „ £ JcnitfnSTitle (Gentlemen) f refine 

T rpen the Argnmenwhanea band, 

MdV breed fufpence,and wrongfully d»B» M 

Phe peaceful! quiet ofyourfetled 

To Stop which fcrupleM this breefe fuff tee. 

ItisnoPamperdCluttonweprefent, 

Tier a fed Councellour to youth fullfinne ; 

But one, whofe vertuejhone aboue the reU, 
A valiant Martyr, and * vertuous Peere , 
In whofe true faith and loyalty expresl 

’ ZsJmine.endhieCennt^wenle: 



Tour fauours merit : Letfatre Tru & > 

Sincejorgd mention former time defac d. 



A» 
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The true and honorable Hiftorie, of 

the life of Sir John 0U*C4 le > the * 

good Lord Cobham. 

I„ the fight; Enter the Sherife, and tm efhis men, 

Sherife. 

Y Lords, I charge yc in his Highneffe name. 
To keepe the peace, you,and your followers. 
Her. Good M.Sheriffe, look vnto your felf. 
p m X)o fo,for we haue other bufineflc. 
Proffer to fight agatnt* 

Sher, Will ye difturbe the Iudges,and the Affiic ? 

Heare the Kings proclamation, ye were belt. 

Pore. Hold then, let’s hearc it. 

Her. But be brcefe,ye were belt. 

Zuiy Xoffone jiiiake (hotter O, or (halmarre your Yes, 

Bail. Oycs. > . ^ » 

Otvyn, What, has her nothing to fay, but O yes. 

Da. O nay.py coffe plut downe withdiir^own withhir. 

A Parveffe, a Paweffe. ' - 

Gough. A a Herbert, and downe with Pmefc. 

H titer skelter againe. 

Sher. Hold, in the Kings name,hold. 

Omn. Downe with a kanaues name, downe. 

A3 H 
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Thefirjlpartof ! 

i» this fight the Bayliffe is knocked~dowtse, And the Sheriffs And 
the ether rtsnne away. 

Zfrr.Powefic,I thinkcthy Welfli and thou do fmart. 
Pow. Herbert, 1 thinkemy fword came neere thy hart. 
Her . 1 hy harts beft blood ffiull pay the Ioffe of name, 
Gough. A Herbert , a Herbert. 

Dauy. A Pawejfe,* Pawejfe. ‘ 

As they are fighting, enter the Maior of Hereford, his Officers 
anaTownefmen with Clubs, 

cMai. My Lords, as you are Liege-men to the crowne. 
True Noblemen, and fubie&s to the King, 

Attend his highneffe proclamation, 

Commanded by the Iudges of Affizc, 

For keeping peace at this alTembly. 

Her, Good M, Maior ot Hereford be breefe. 

Mai, Sergeant, without the ceremonies ofO yes. 
Pronounce alowd the proclamation, 

Ser . The Kings Iuftices,’pcrceiuing what publike mif* 
ehiefe may enfue this priuat quarrcll: in his Maicfties name 
do ftraightly charge and command all perfons,of what de- 
gree focuer, to depart this City of Hereford , except fuch as 
are bound to giue attendance at this Affize, & that no man 
prelume to weare any weapon, efpecially Welch-hookes, 
Forreftbils. 

Owyn. Haw? No pill nor Wells hoog? ha? 

Mat. Peace, and heare the proclamation. 

Ser. And that the Lord Powefledo prefently dilperle & 
difeharge his retinue & depart the City in the kings peace, 
he and his followers, on paine ofimprifonmenr. 

Da-y. Haw? pud her LordPawcfle in prifon?A Pawefie 
APawefle. Coffnon.her will liueand tye with her Lord. 
(jough. A Herb rt,a Herbert. 

In this fight the Lord Herbert is wounded,andfalsto the ground, 
the Trtai or and hts company cry for clubs: Poweffie runs away, 
Gough and Herberts faihon are bufie about him. Enter the i. 
Iudges, the Shertffie ,andhu Bayliffies afore them, &c, 

l.Iftdge 



Sir him oU-ctStt. 

, M Where’s the Lord Hirimi Is he hurt ot flame ! 

Coouay him hence, let no. his wounds take ayte. 
And get him dreft with eapednion.^ Girgh. 

M Maior oUkrefori, M.Sheriffeo'th Shite, 
r mmit Lord poweffe to lafe cufto y, 

S° Tver the difturbanceof the peace,' 

Powffc is §^ n 

P 3 Yet let fearch be made, 

° f thcm * 

Omn. Ofvs?and why? what has her done I pray you. 

Shir. Difarme them Bayliftes. 

^^HeTcyofLord ffiudge,what reffon is for this? 
Owyn. Coffoon ,pe pufe for fighting for our Lord 
i.Iud. Away with them. 

Dauy. Ice liue and tye in good quarrell. 

Owyn. P ray you do (buftice,let awl be pri 

Dauy. Prifon,no, fnrera 

Lord Ibudge, 1 wooll giue you pale, good furety. 
z.ludre. WhatbalePwhatfuret.es? 

Dauyi Her cozen ap Rice,ap Euan,ap Mortice, ap Mot- 
oan, ap Lluellytv,ap Madoc,ap Meredith, ap Griffin, ap Da- 
uv, ap Owen,ap Shinken Shones. 

z.Iud. Two of the moft fufficient are enow. 

. Sher. And’t pleafe your Lordlhip thefe at? all 






i 
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The fir ft pat tof 

i . Tud . To Iayle with them, and the Lord Herberts men, 
Wee‘1 talke with them, when the Affize is done, Exttml 
Riotous, audacious, and vnruly Graomes, 

Mutt we be forced to come from the Bench, 

To quiet brawlcs, which euery Conftable 
In other ciuili places can fuppreffe ? 

x.lud. What was the quarreii that caufd all this ftirrc? 

Sher. About Religion as I heard my Lord. 

Lord Poweffe dccratled from the power of Rome, 
Affirming Wickliffes Dodtrine to pc true. 

And Romes erroneous : hot reply was madei 
By the Lord Herbert , they were Traitors all 
That would maintainc it. Poweffe anfwered. 

They were as true, as noble, and as wife 
As he, that would defend it with their liues. 

He nam’d for inftance fir Iohn Qld-caftle 
The Lord Cobham : Herbert replydeagainc. 

He, thou, and all are Traitors tnatfohold. 

The lye was giuen, the fcuerall Factions drawne. 

And fo enrag’d, that we could not appeafe it. 

1 . Judge. This cafe concernes the Kings prerogatiue. 
And tis dangerous to the State and Common-wealth. 
Gentlemen, Iuftices, mafter Maior, and Matter Sheriffe, 

It doth behooue vs all, and each of vs 
In generall and particular, to haue care 
For the fupprelfing of all mutinies. 

And all affcmblies, except fonldiers mutters. 

For the Kings preparation into France, 

We heare of fecret Conuenticles made. 

And there is doubt offomeConfpiracies, 

Which may breake out into rebellious armes 
When the King’s gone, perchance before he go : 

Note as an inttance, this one perillous fray. 

What fa&ions might haue growne on either part. 

To the dettru&ion of the King and Realme, 

Yet, in my confcience>Sir Iohn Old-Cattle 

Innocent 
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sir loh# oU-Caftlt’ 

chir s c: 

We therefore ttom Citizens, 

As lattices rneuery on ^ hcnthcTulgar fort 

ThM{ S2b, with their cups and cans, 

Sit on their ^ le ' D ' tbcir com mon talke, 

w at nure Religion by their lips prophan’d.i 
Nor pure Keug j ^ a g a j nc , 

A n dihcrem»«" f . 

Say .No.nor heard ot him. 

Ser. No, he’s gone far enough* ^ £*** 

z./#d. They that are left « ’ p ar fenoftFrcthm. 

Suf. wowmyj- . r svour f u itetovs? 

And others fputnmg at the Cetemon 1 

That are ofancientcuftomem the Church. 

Lori 

What inconuenience may proceed heereof. 

Both to the King, and to the Common-wealth, 

Mav eafily be difeern’d, when like a frenfie 
This innouation (ball poffcffe their mntdes. 

Thefc vpftatts will haue followers to vp old 
Their damn’d opinion, more than Henry fhaU, 

To vndergo his quarreii ‘gainft the French, . 

Saf.What proofe is there againft them to s 
That what you fay the Law may luttihe ? . 



* •* 



'Tkefirfif&rtof 
They glue themfclucs the name ofproteftams 
And meete m fields and folitary groues. 

Sir lohn. Was euer heard (my Lord) the like till now h 
That theeu^s and rebels, sblood heretikes, 

Plaine heretikes, He ftand too’t to their teeth 
Should haue to colour their vile pra&ifes, 

A Title of fuch worth, as Protcftant ? Enter one with a letter 
Suf. O but you muft not fwearc, it ill becomes 
One of your coate, to rap out bloody Oathes. 

Bifh. Pardon him good my Lord, it is his zcale* 

Au honeft country Prelate, who laments 
To fee fuch foulc diforder in the Church. 

S.Iobn. There s one they call him Sir IohnOld-caftle 
He has not his name for nought : for like a Caftle * 
Doth he encompaffe them withinhis walles. 

But till that caftle be fubuerted quite. 

We ne’re {hall be at quiet in the Realmei 

mfb.lhit is our fuite (my Lord) that he be tane 
And brought in queftionforhi&hcrefie: 

Befide, two Letters brought me out of Wales, 

Wherein my Lord Hertford writes tome. 

What tumult and fedition was begun. 

About the Lord Cobham, at the Sizes there. 

For they had much adoo to calme the rage. 

And that the valiant Herbert is there flainc. 

Suf. A fire thatmuft be quencht. Well, fay no more. 
The King anon goes to the counfcll Chamber, 

There to debate of matters touching France, 

Ashe dothpaffeby, lie informe his grace 
Concerning your petition. Matter Butler, 

Ifl forget, do you remember mee. 

2W.Iwill my Lord. Offer h'mu tt furfe. 

Bif), Not as a recompence. 

But as a Token of our loue to you. 

By me (my Lords) the Clergy doth prefent 
This purfe, and in it full a thoufand Angels, 

Praying 



Sir hhn Old-C ajite. 

, takc their money, lfyou plcale 
•Bijb. Nay,P« a y tt, je «,t ^ M ket heath. 

Si tSSJSS ihouia w* 

You (hould not n ‘ D f that care. 

T hf wy foft •tod' 1 «» l break ' w,th b,m 

Shall be «%• 

tr 4r . My Lorn otSuffolke, 

Har. God elfc forbid.- why Suffolke, 

u %: 

And fet your kingdome quickly m an vpTor * 

The Kcntifh Knight, Lord Cobham in defpight 
Of any Law, or fpirituall difc.plnvc, 

Maintaines this vpftart new Religion ftill. 

And diuers great affemblies by his meanes 

And priuate quarrels, are commcnc d abroad. 



As 



, , .. , The fir ft jHrt of 

hV. W^SnrhS«r myt ‘' S '’ i,made ^“^ 

There was in Wales a certaine fray oflate 
Betweene two Noblemen. But what of this ? 

Follovves it ftraight Lord Cobham muft be he 
Did caufe the fame ? I dare be fworne (good Knight ) 

He neuer dreamt of any fuch contention. ^ ^ 

Btjb. But in his name the quarrell did begin 
About the opinion which he held my Liege. * 

Hot. What if it did? was either he in place 
J o take part with them? or abet them in it ? 

It brabling fellowes, whofe enkindled blood 
Sceths in their fiery veines, will needs go fi e ht 
Making their quarrels of fome words that paft* 

t i C r, yoU,oryou> an, ongfl their cups. 

Is the fault yours ? Or are they guilty of it ? 

Ji P a , rdon of y° ur Highncfle, my dread Lord 
S ch little Iparkes negle&cd, may in time 

Gro w to a mighty flame. But that’s not all. 

He doth befide maintaine a ftrange Religion, 

And will not be compet'd to come to Mafle 

We do bcfeech you therefore, gracious Prince 

Without offence vnto your Maiefty, 6 

We may be bold to vfe authority. 

Har, As how ? 

Bifb.To fummon him vnto the Arches, 

Where fuch offences haue their puni foment. 

anfw r cr P^rfonally, is that your meaning? 

Etjh. It is my Lord. 6 

Har . How if hee appeale ? 

Bl fo> My Lordjheeannot in fuch a cafe as this. 

Suf. Not where Religion is the plea, my Lord. 

A **?•} tookc alwayes, that our felfe flood on’t 
a fumcient refuge : vnto whom 
otany but might lawfully appeale. 

B ut vveel not argue now vpon that point. 

For 



Sit lohft Old'Cafile, 

_ i rt Vvn Old-Caftlc whom you accufe, 
for Sir ]°" n y 0U to difpence a while 
Let me intreat y°“ to f J reheminencc . Infimt. 

VVUh ffne uSyefcondemnchimfo, 

Rep °rt did ncu« yet c nc cd loyall , 

JJut he hat JLdoe T can fay thus much* 

A „a m my h*nounbk. 

if w way .SS ft»<l fo> Wm 

To w« ,, .. If , hat f«ue not. 

Bufl perccyuc he fauours him fo much 
^^MiTwhy 6 then Ile^el^y ou XTy are befl to do : 

To feme vpon hint 1 1° y e ml » be f“ r ' „ 

“ f# * ft*. 

**£SS£5lfci nteanc fp.ee this temaines 

Forkinde fir Iohn of tTrctbm* honeft Iacke. 

Me thinkes the purfe of Gold the by (hop gaue 
Made a good fhew, it had a tempting looke . 

Befhrcw me,but my fhigers yd * doe uch 
To be vpon thofe rudducks. V Vell.tis thus , 

I am not as the world does take me tor : 

If euer wolfe were cloathed in Sheepes cone \ 

Then I am he ; old huddle and twang y ai - 
APrieft in (hew, but (in plame termes) aThectc. 

Yet let me tell you too, an honeft Thecre , <) oc 












Thejir&pArtof 

One that will take it where it may be fpar’cL 
And fpend it-freely in good fellowship. 

I haue as many fliapes as Protetu had. 

That ftill when any villany is done, * 

There maybe none fufpedt it was fir Iohn. 

Befides, to comfort me(for what’s this life. 

Except the crabbed bitterneflfe thereof, 

Befweetned now and then with Letchcry?) 

1 haue my Doll, my Concubine as *twcrc. 

To frolitke with, a lufty bouncing gyrle. 

But whilft I loyter heere, the Gold may foape. 

And that mull not bee fo : It is mine owne. 

Therefore He meet him on his way to Court, 

And fhriue hi m of it, there will be the fport. Exit 

Ewer fiurepoort people, fine / oldiersjome old men. 
t . OodHelpejGod helpc, there’s law for punilhing 
But there's no Law for our neccflity : 

There be more ftockes to fet poore foldiers in, 

Than there be houfes to releeue them at. 

Oldman. I, noufe-keeping decaws in euery place. 

Euen as S .Peter writ, ftill worfe and worfe. * 

3 Mafter Major of Rochefter has giuen command. That 
none (hall go abroad out of theparilh, and hasfetdowrie 
an order forfooth,what euery poore houftioldermuft eiue 
tor our rileefe: where there bee Some ccafcd (I may fay to 
you) had almoft as much need to beg as we. 

i . It is a hard world the while. 

O/^.Ifa poore man aske at doore for Gods fake, they 
aske him for a licenle or a certificate'from aluftice. 

a Faith we haue none, but what we beare vpon our bo« 
dies, our maim’d limbes,God helpe vs. 

4 And yet as lame as I am, lie with the king into France, 
i can but crawle a fhip-boorde, I had rather bee tlaine in 
France, than ftarue in England. 

0/d.Ha,were I but as lufty as I was at Shrewsbury battel, 

I would not do as 1 do .* but we are now come to the good 

Lord 
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Sir lohnOU-.Cajtle. 

E " ,er . no - war d m an. what w oldft thou haw? 

^T^oTdf r.wlht.n’gv ah to begg**, 

Shew me fuch and pride 

Your ^ ac ^ c *u^ r t of aft* ood houfe-keep.ng, 

good Lord, 

V S. P Now fir, heere be you* almes knights, * 

Now are you as fafe as theEmperor. ^ 

Harp. My Aimes knights ? Nay, t h are yours : 

It is a fliame for you, and lie ftand too t. 

Your foolifo atmes maintames more vagabondes 

Then all the Noblemen in Kent befide. 

Out you rogues, youknaues, worke-fot your humg*, 
Alas poore men, they may beg their hearts out. 

There’s no more charity amongft men 
Then amongft lo many Maftiue dogges. 

What make y ou heere, you needy knaues . 

« . . ... ..... 



The fir B putt of 

Cob.} Nay, nay.they know thee well enough^ think that 
all the beggars in this land are thy acquaintance.^ beftow 
your almes,none will controll your fir. 

^rp.WhatOiouldlgiue them? you arc grown fobep- 
gariy fhat you can fcarfe giuc a bit of bread at your doore • 
you talke efyour Religion fo long, that you haue baniflied 
chanty from you: a man may make a Flax-lbop in your kit 

chmchimnies, for any fire there is ftirring. 

T ffu If th ° U ^ ilt A iue them notl,in g. fend them hence : 
Let them not ftand heere ftaruing in the cold. 

/f^.Who I driue them hence? If I driuc poore men fro 

mv fclfe" G e d b h C | hanS ’ d ! 1 k t n ° W 0Ot What 1 W come to 
my fclfe. God help ye poore knaues,yc fee the world. Wei 

you had a mother : O God bee with fhee good Lady^hy’ 

foulc s at rjrt ; flie gaue more in Hurts and imocks to poore 

r»“ 'r«d in you, hour., ,»d y « f JCl 

Cob. Euen the worft deede that ere my mother did. was 
m releeuing fuch a foole as thou. * 

beg^o'r" ! wi ‘ haI,! " , “ r * 

r £‘„° >™ u old "ht poore people fomthing: 

Go in poore men into the inner Court, and take fuch almls 
as there is to be had. 

Sol . God blcfle your honour. 

Bar . Hang you rogues hang you, there’s nothing but 
milery amongft you, you feare no Law you. Exit 

Oldm. God blcfle you good matter Rafe, God fauevour 
life, you are good to the poore ftill f 3 

Enter the-Lerd Povois dijguifed. 

Cob. What fellow’s yonder comes along the Groue> 

rew paflcngers there be that know this way • 

Me thinkeshe flops as though he ftaide formee 
And meant to ftifow’d himfelfe amongft the bullies. - 
I know the Clergy hates me to the death, 

And my Religion gets me many foes# 

A M/I 



sir John OlJrC aftlt • 

Shteom^owrrd me, fare lie toy 1 to 

Be be but one man, whatfoere e ^ M|W , #|)> 

4 1°' f" fat fa 5 dlnm taow yom ' ’ 

BU Vf l am one that vrilhedi well vino your honor, 

“fe^S^lena. 

yonrLordlbip thus alone inKent, 

5*" d,r 6 mfed intbisfttange at.. re? 

To My Lord , an vnexpefted accident 
Hath atthis time enforc’d me to thefe parts. 

And thus it hapt. Not yet full fine dayes fince, 

Now at the laft Affixe at Hereford, 

I t chanc’d that the Lord Herbert and my felfe, 

Mongft other things difeourfing at theTable, 

To faU in fpeech aboutfomecertainepomts 

OfWickhffes doarine gamft thel^apacic, 

And the Religion Catholike, maintain d 

Through the moftpatt of Europe at this day. 

This wilfull tefty Lord ftucke not to fay. 

That Wickliffe was aknaue, a fchifmaticke, 

His doarine diucllifh and hereticall : 

And whatfoerc he was maintain d the lame. 

Was Traitor both to God, and to his Countrey. 

Being mooued at his peremptory fpeech, 

I told him, fome maintained thofc opinions. 

Men, and truer fubieas then Lord Herbert was*. , 

And he replying in comparifons. 

Your name was vrg’d my Lord againft his challenge. 
To be a perfea fauourer of the truth. 

And to be fhort,from words we fell to blowes. 






[SIT*] 



:M>] 



IihhVW 



-iaLJ r 



r 

* 



Tbejtrjlpmof 

Our feruants, and our Tenants taking parts- 
Many on both fides hurt .* and for an houre 
The broile by no meanes could be pacified. 

Vntill the lodges rifing from the bench, 

W * r * ' T n , their P er ^ns forc’d to part the fray* 

CobJ hope no tnan was violently flaine. 

7V.Fanh none I truft, but the Lord Herberts felfo. 
Who is in truth fo dangerously hurt, 

As it is doubted he can hardly fcape* 

CoUzm forry my good Lord of ‘thefe ill newes. 

T n ,Th ‘ s IS th f , caurc that driues me into Kent, 

VnSn my / dfe L With you fo ^od a friend, 

Vntill 1 heare how things do fpeede at home. 

* u .itX r ro^ P g :?ttr c0m ”” toCobhMi 

That threaten malice, and dolyein waite 
To take aduantage of the fmalleft thing. 

«ut you are welcome, and repofe you? Lordfliio ' 

‘ Vn?n * Cp t y ° Ur u feIfc hccrc fccrct in m y houfc P ' 

Vntill we heare how the Lord Herbmi beeds'r 
„ Enter Barpoole, 

Heere come s my man .• firra, what newes ? 

To.Pray God the Lord Herbert be not dead 
heanngwhcthtr J am goncjmh fa,, f orIM . ‘ ' k "’« 

OS.Comfor, your ftlfe.m, Led, I w*mm y„„. 

t l^ll > * ace y° uo, d foole : Sirra conuev this Gentleman 

"hIt r" Ae r 3y ’ and bring the other im ° thc walke. 
^Come fir,y are welcome,ifyou loue my Lord. 

^.Gramercygentlefriend. 7 % 

Cob. I thought astnuch, that it would not be long before 



1 fee Sim; 

Crf. Welcome good M.im*e. ^ Joothco|B _ 

’S^SS&W* Highoeffe. ft coofouudHe epem.ee, I 
hope his Maiefty »* wcl1 * , 

B ru 10 h God lS conrinue it : me thtnkesyou looke as 
robham. God long w ^ ? 

though you were n°t w ^ oddc m if c hance, that an- 

Hut. Faith Ihaue haaai r, hill lhcre came one to 

gets mee : comming ^ I ftaide my 
me like a Sailor,and askt me :n»ney ’ , d eofa i itt l e 

horfe to draw *f ^J^T^purfc away, and with 

b rLnlX^t«-S:«Smemleii 3 .yerdee 

Enter the Sumner. 

Sam I haue the law to warrant what I do, 8c t oug t i 
T ordCobham be a nobleman , that difpenfes not w ith law, - 
T dare feme a proceffe were he fiueNoblemen, though wee 
Sumners make fometimes a mad flip in a corner with a pre- 
tv wench, a Sumner muft not goe alwaies by fecl "§[\*™ 
mav be content to hide his eyes where he may feele his pro- 
fit Wei, this is Lord Cobhams houfc,if I cannot fp«kwuh 
him, He clap my citation vpon s doore, fo my L °rd°f R ' 
chefterbadme; but me thinkes here comes one of his me . 
Enter Harpoole. 

Bar. Welcome good fellow wckome,who wldft^ 







— — — 






V* 
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r . Thefirjlpmof 

fpeake with ? 

Sum. With my Lord Cobham I would fpeakdf thou be 
one of his men. 

Harp.Yes, I am one of his men, but thou canftnotfpealr 
with my Lord. r 

Sum. May I fend to him then ? 

H<tr . He tell thee that, when I know thy errand. 

Sum . I will not tell my errand to thee. 

Har. Then kcepe it to thy felfe, and walkelike a Knaue 
as thou cameft. 

Sum.l tell thee, my Lord kecpesnoknaues,firra. 

Har . Then thou ferueft him not I beleeue. What Lord is 
thy matter? 

Sum. My Lord of Rqchefter. 

Har.ln good time : and what wouldeft thou haue with 
my Lord Cobham ?. 

Sum. I come by vertue of a Proceffe, tofcite himtoap* 
peare before my Lord in the Court at Rochefter. 

Har.afide. Well,God grant me patience, I could eate this 
Counger. My Lord is not at home, therefore it were good 
Sumner you carried your Proceffe backe. 

Sum. Why, if he will not bee fpoken withall, then will I 
leaueitheere, and fee that he take knowledge ofit. 

Har. Zounds you ttaue.do you fet vp yourbils heere • go 
too, take it downe againe. Doft thou know what » dooft? 
Doft thou know on whom thou ferueft proceffe ? 1 

, Stlm ‘ Y cs marry do I, on fir John Old-cattle Lorde Cob- 
nam. 

Har I am glad i hou knoweft him yet ; and firra.doft not 
thou know that the L. Cobham is a braue Lord,that keeps 
good beefe and beerein his houfe, andeuery day feedes a 
hundred poore people at’s gate, and keeper a hundred tall 

followes ? 

Sum. What’s that to my Proceffe ? 

Har. Marry this fir, is this proceffe parchment ? 

Sum. Yes marry. 



Har. 



Sir Iohtt Old-cifite. 

Har. And this feale, wax? 

Sfow.lt is fo. , & t hi s wax, cat you this parch 

Har . If this be P^^ mak ! fparchment of your skin, and 
S y^fnes into waxe. Sirrha Sumner dffpatch, de- 

"hlm" L a ammy U ^* rd of Rochefters Sumner, I came to do 

my office, and ^^ S^u'beuke you to your teeth, y 
Har. Sirra, no tayltng , . ^ thee ,thou bringft 

wilt eate thy r faf« : ? t my Lord to eate. 

S Z O do vou St moe now ; .11’. "« ** Ilc imkc 

yoneatc it, for bringing it. 

Sum. I cannot eate it. b tcyou t jll you haue a 

Har . Can you not ? sblood lie oea y ^ fo*. 

Cannot you like an honeft . ,-# cs ren ts;but you mutt - 

yourbtottejto^Aray f j th J ffc afth,*alwtr. 
;:SSS.l*<o.« Rochcftcr Chuich, thou 

{houldft eate it. T am almoft-choaked. 

there no beerein the houfe? ut er ay. £„t.\Butler. 

But, HcGrc,hecrc, he drink^s 



Thu fir Ft pat t of 

Har. Yea marry fir, I mcane yc fliall cat mofc then your 
owne word, for lie make you eate all the words in the pro. 
ceffe. Why you drab-monger, cannot the feerets of all the 
wenches in a fhire ferue your turne, but you muft come hi 
ther with a citation with a pox ? lie cite you. 

A cup of Sacke for the Sumner.; 

Bnt . Here (ir here, 

Har. Here (laue I drinke to thee. 

Sam. I thankeyou fir. 

Har.Nowi r ifthoufindft thy ftomack well, becaufe thou 
fhalt£emy Lord keeps meat mshoufe,ifthou wilt go 9 m 
thou {halt haueapcece ofbeefc to thy break-faft § * 

yo l “iir" y gO0d I‘h™ke 

Hat. I am glad on’t, then be walking towards Rochcftec 
to keepe your ftomacke warme. And Sumner, if I do know 
you difturbe a good wench within this Dioccfle,ifI do not 

herpetticoate, ifrhere werefoureyardcs of 
Kpntilh cloth in t,I am a villaine, 

Sum.C od be w’ye M.fcruingman, 

'*»«**. 

H*rp Welcome Conftable, welcome Conftable what 
newes with thee? ,VTnac 

rJf M ' A Af pIeafc L yOU M - ***rfo*,l am to make hue and 
ay tor a fellow with one eie, that has robd two Clothiers, 
& am to craue your hindrance to ferch all fufpe«Sted places- 

and diey fay there was a woman in the company. P 

the«T* ^ th ° U 8t thC Alc * houfc ? haft th «u fought 

Con. Uurft not fearch fir in my Lord Cobhams liberty, 
except I had fome of his feruants for my warrant ^ 

A ,^r,r Co, ’' ubl '• ca “ fonh hin ’ th “ i «p s ,,ic 

Con. Ho, whofe within there? 

Alc-mm. Who cals th'ere ?Oh ift you M.Conftable and 

M. 



hwit ’ whw ntkC 

yo,f£. f» c “‘ h V, ftr,”gSl> you lodge? there is a tob- 

tody bu ^. B ^ n j^e woS that is his Neece , the. h« 

SieTtafome futeinlaw for.andas they go yp and down 
f al es has tom at my houfe. 

l ° XwW* fee nun ,&be*’ 

Jsxssss^^^*- 

^^^.Bringliecfwth Conftable, btingberforthjet’* fee 

Dorothy , you muft come doyyne to M, 

JD«/.Anonforfooth. . ■ 

We ?J^ Y^okie mad merry Conftable, art tbou aduifde of 
% ? St.OhifI wiftehil old ptkft would no. ffieke to 

y0t Ce».Oh^c/faid C M!Hoyee^,you ate heart of oale when 
aU ttnuHa Dot, thou haft a fvteete paire of lippes by the 
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Dot. T ruly you are a moft fweet old man,as euer I fawjby 
my troth, you haue a face able to make any woman in loue 
with you, 

har. Fill fweet Doll, He drinke to thee, 

Doll.l pledge you fir, and thanke you therefore, and I 
pray you let it come. 

harp.Imbracing her. Doll,eanft thou loueme?a mad merie 
La(Te, would to God I had neuer feene thee. 

Doll.l warrant you you will not out of my thoughts this 
tweluemonth, truely you are as full offauour,as a man may 
be. Ah thefe fweet gray lockes, by my troth, they arc moft 
louely. 

Con. Cuds bores M. harpoole, lie haue one buffe too. 
har. No licking for you Conftablc, hand offjhand off. 
Ctfw.Berlady I loue killing as well as you. 

Doll.Ohyou are an odde boy, you haue a wanton eye of 
your owne : ah you fweete fugar-lipt wanton, you will win 
as manie womens hearts as come in your companie. 

Enter Priefi . 

7 , r/>y?.Doll J come hither. 
har, Prieftjlhc flaall not. 

Doll. lie come anon, fweete loue. 

Pri. Hand off,old fornicator. 

har . Vicar,IIc fit here in fpightofthee, is thisfmeftuffe 
for a Prieft to carrie vp and downe with him ? 

PnVy?.Sirra,Doftthou not know that a good fellow par - 
fon mayhaue a chappell of cafe, where his pari fir Church is 

harp. You Whorefon fton’d Vicar. 

Priefi. You old ftale Ruffin,you Lyon ofCotfoll. 

har. Zounds Vicar, lie geld you. Fljcs vfon him. 

Con . Keepe the Kings peace. 

Doll.M urder,murder, murder. 

^/fW4».Hold,as you aremen,hold; for Gods fake be qui- 
et : put vp your weapons, you draw not in my houfe, 
har . Y ou whorefon bawdy Prieft. 



5 tr John Old-Cajllt. 

prieft. You old rnuctoo-raongcr, 

c„. Hold fa be quiet, I wasbut fating 
t o drinke*® pot of Ale with him, eucn as kinde a man 

yd>yeSjUt , 

h “^ C / f Come be quiet, haft thou fped ? 

^^Ihau’e wench,herc becrowncs yfauh. 
pj. Come, let’s be all friends then. 

^t>».WcllfaidMift ris t ^ at ere I met with. 

H^r.Thou att the n|addeftPnea ^ # fdlow s 

PWr#.Giuemcthyhand •*. aW |nchet; lean fay a 

I am a finger, a dnn er, x haue a parfonage, and be- 

^^‘tb-tou much Cha.ges.tbis «„ch fet- 

-4&».Now maftet MyW : 1 
You know our arrant, and do like the 
Being a man affeaed as wee are . No Maifter 

A. Matty God «y' u trr„7KS U e.,cy Gentle- 

good litRogct Afton.M.Boutne.ana ^ ^ ^ A W a- 
J"™ Mm^tSbrewt of Duoftable you, honeft neigh- 

Throughout theRealme, that it begins to lmoakc 
Into the Clergies eyes, and the Kings eares, 




Tbijtrft part of 

High time it is that we were drawne to head. 

Our gcnerall and officers appointed. 

And warres ye wot will aske great flare ofcoine. 

Able to ftrength our atflion with your purfc. 

You are ele$ed for a Colonell 
Ouer a Regiment of fiftccne bands. 

; Fue,palcry paltry, in and out, to and fro, be it more, 

orlefle vponoccafion. Lord haue mercy vpon vs, what a 
world is this ?Sir Roger A«flon, I am but a Dunftable, man 
a plaine brewcr,ye know : will lufty caualeering. Captains 
(Gentlemen; come at my calling.go atmy biddingPDain- 
ty my deere, they 1 do a dogge of waxe.a horfe ofcheefc a 
pnckeand apuddtngj no,no,yc mult appoint fome Lorde 
or Knight at leaft to that place. 

Bour. Why mafler Murley,you fliall be a Knight : 

Were you-notin eleffion to be Sheriffe? 

Haue yc not paft all Offices but that ? • 

Haue ye not wealth, to make your wife a Lady . 

I warrant you, my Lord, our Generali 
Beflowes that honor on you at firft fioht# 

Tiiur, Marry God dild ye dainty my dearc : 

But tell me, who fliall be our Generali ? 

Where’s the LordCobham,fir Iohn Old-caftle 
That noble almefgiuer, houfe-kceper, vcrtuous. 

Religious. Gentleman ? Come to me there boyes 
Come to me there; 3 3 

^4tton. Why who but he fliall be our Generali ? 

Jkfer And fliallhe knight me, and make mee Colonell ? 
^.My word for that, fir William Murley knight. 

. ™ Hr ' Fe L I,ow „ Sir R °g fr A<fton Knight, all fellows Imcaa 
m armes, now ftrong are we#? how many partners? Our e- 
ncmies bende the King aremighty, be it more or lefle vp- 

onoccahon, reckon our force.. r 

There are of vs our friends and followers, 

Th rce thoufand and three hundred at the leaft .• 
GrNorthernelads foure thoufand, befide horfe. 

From 
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sir John oU-Caftle- 

r Kent there comes with fir loho Old-caftle 
from Kent ther Lon donyflue out, 

oSSsS^^rfu' 

? thoufands into Picket fiel > 

Where « * pr , oi "‘ pTry tallfd fro, Lord haue 

field, fit Rog e j ? . ■ . ^ nccrc Holborne. 

jltt. Behind S. Gi ■ s Q ^ es j n t he field, and t® 

m fome queftion of Wf ’ 

All dayes arc like to men refo u ^ ^old ma i- 

Mur.Svj Amen, and ay no & William Mur- 

fter Beucrley: Friday next & Fi » . hal f c a ftore 

ley and his merry men lbal ^* e al ‘ . ' ia d c (hall bcare 

iaae. that draw m ^ ee * e C a t^ ^ml ^iackjand euery iacke 
aktiaue,and euery knaue f ft, a ufhew a fpeare, and e- 
fliall haue a fcuU, and fi c lde, at FicTcet fielde : 

UC ry fpeare ^flUafoe «*Jk and RoBin,WUUam 

,fd touesWl 6 gta hire men. * F, C - 

ket field on Friday next. disburfe ? 

A hundred thouCwd »»• "°‘ P»y 
Two months together ,euhct cofnc ptcpat d 
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Bringing in Coine, a Cart-load at the lead. 

And all your followers mounted on good horfe, 

- Or ncuer conic difgracefull to vs all. 

Tea. Perchanceyou may be chofen Treafurer, 

1 en thoufand pound’s the leaft that you can bring. 

Mur. Palrry,paltry,in and out,too and frorvpoifoccafion 
I haueten choutand pound to fpend, and ten too, Andra 
ther then the Biftop fhall haue his will of me for my Con 
lcience,itfhallall. Flameandflaxe, flaxe and flame, it ! 
got with water and Malt, and it (hall flye with fire & Gun- 
powder. Sir Roger, a cart-load of money till the Axletree 
cracke; my ielfe and my men in Fickct field on Friday next* 

IhTe^here^ Kni8ht ’ hood and m y P^ acc : tier’s my hand 

/ Att.See what ambition may perfwade men too. 

In hope of honor he will fpend himfclfe. 

Tou. I neuer thought a Brewer halfefo rich. 

Ben. Was neuer bankerout Brewer yet but one 
With vfing too much Malt, too little water. * 

Act, That’s no fault in Brewers now adayes : 

Come, away about our bufinefle, * P xt u»t I 

Enter K. Harry i Sufiolk^ y Batler i Oldcaftlc knee- 

ling to the Km?. 

K.Tis not enough Lord Cobham to fubmit 
Vou muftforfake your groffe opinion; 

The Bifliops finde thcmfelues much injured 
And though for fome good feruice you haue'donc, 

W e for our part are pleafd to pardon you, 

Yet they will not fo foonc be fatisfied. 

Cob. My gracious Lord, vnto your Maiefty, 

Next v*to my God, I owe my life; ' 4 

And what is mine.either by Natures gift. 

Or fortunes bountie,allisat yourfcruice* • 
out for obedience to the Pope ofRome, 

I owe him none ; nor (hall his lhauelin° Priefts 
That are in England, alter my beicefe. 3 

If 



P 
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Sir lohn 

MdSy a n JbeS your P*“> ‘ 

N<* fufo »"? ' K°A e ««r».ft . 

Within your houfe,but oathering fe&. 

s&t&s&Zze- 

Hccrc ft»nd I, ZmW £ fcLc. 

B ^:u”tT k r,-ioyaUy. 

What haue you there? 

° Sut y«ic , S »0. figtitd wi* ourkand. 

C^.Not yet my Liege. 

Xw.Thefaa you fay was d ° ne 

Not of pretenfed maltce,but yc *. j. , jTi tint 

asasss tf *;-* 

s see^sssss? 

How now Lord byfhop ? 

Ti(b. lufticc dread Soueraigne, 

As thou art King,fo grant I may a« c 1 , f ‘ know. 
Aiw.What meancs this exclamation Let v 

.TY*. ~ ' 



Enter Bijbop 
f? 



■ 
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AH my good Lord,the State’s abufdc. 

And our decrees moft ftiamefully prophan’d. 
jST/w.How? or by whom ?< 

Bip ?. Euen by this heretike, 

This IeWjthis Traitor to your Maiefty. 

fob' Prelate thou lyeft,euen in thy greafie maw f 
Or whofoeuer twits me with the name, 

Ofeither Traitor,or ofheretike. 

tfw.Forbeare I fay : and bylhop, fliew thecaufe 
From whence this late abufehath bene dcriu’d. 

Bifb. Thus mighty King:by generall confeflt 
A meflenger.was fent to feite this Lord 
To make appearance in the Confiftory t 
And comming to his houfe,a Ruffian flaue. 

One of his daily followers, met the man. 

Who knowing him to be a Parator 
Aflaults him firft, and after in contempt 
Ofvs,and our proceedings, makes him eate 
The written P.roccfle,parchmcnt,fealc and alb 
Whereby his mafter neither was brought foorth; 

Nor we but fcorn’d for our authority, 

J£/».When was this done ? 

Bijh . At fix a clocke this morning. 

Kin. And when came you to Court? i 
Cob. Laft night my Liege. 

By this it feemes he is not guilty of it. 

And you haue done him wrong t’accufe him lb,* 

TZtjh . But it was done my Lord by his appointment. 

Or elfe his man durft not haue bene fo bold. 

Kin . Ox eife you durft bee bold to interrupt 
And fill our eares with friuolous complaints. 

Is this the duty ydu do beare to vs? 

Was’t not fufficient we did paffe our word 
T o fend for him, but you mifdoubting it. 

Or which is worfe, intending to foreftall 
Our Regall power ,tnuft likewife fummon him ? 






Sirloha old-caBte. 

Ih is fauoats of htecftnc, 

And rachc ^ r ° hat he offends the Law. 

Than any way that ^ Officer 

Go too, we like lt not ;* , y Enter Bjtotingtm 

That was impioyd lo tmte ^ ^ depjrn 

So Cobham v ^ e ?7, foJVweifvnto my Liege. 

Cob . I humbly b ‘^, IC ^ sb y Huntington ? 

picth 

field, vnleiT. ^ be fee fo bold ? 

Whom«eb»d thoughts M atlue bound.? 

Preffe forth jponw f dl oor fharps blade. 

Muft wb«fi«c d »)-» £ d ^France? 

I„Englandh«r^h*^P ht . tMmbe[?rjyi 

staaa^»«-* 

Refove he went, but that I faw your Grace 

IlSt vntohis Coun ?; how he ftnooth d 

Sc.»'»t.hinke it yet he wouldbe falfe. 

Riit\fhebe,nom9tter,lethimg®, , 



TbefirBpAttof 

Bifi. This fals out well, and at the lad Ihope 
To fee this hereticke die in a rope. Exeunt 

Enter Earle of Cambridge, Lord Scroope ,Gr ay , and 
Chartres the French Fall or. 

Scroop. Once more my Lord of Cambridge makerehcrfall 
How you do ftand intitled to the Crowne,] 

The deeper (hall we print it in our minds. 

And euety man the better be refolu’d, 

VVhenheperceiues his quarrell to be iuft. 

Cam.Then thus Lord Scroope,fir Thomas Grey, &you 
Monfieur de Chartres, agent for the French. 

This Lionell DulU of Clarence (as I faid) 

Third fonne of Edward(Englands King)the third. 

Had iflue Philip his foie daughter and heire ; 

Which Philip ,afterward was giuen in marriage 
T o Edmund Mortimer the Earle of March, 

And by him had a fon cald Roger Mortimer ; 

Which Roger likewife had of his defeent, 

Edmund, Roger, Anne, and Elianor, 

Two daughters and two fonnes, but thofe three 
Dide without iflue : Anne, that did furUiue, 

And now was left her Fathers onely heire. 

By fortune was to marry, being too 
By my Grandfather of King Edwards line : 

So of his fir-name, I am cald you know. 

Richard Plantagenet,my father was, 

Edward the Duke of Yorke,and fonne and heyre 
To Edmund Langley, Edward the third’ sfirft fonne. 

Scro . So that it feemes your claime comes by your wife. 
As lawfull heire to Roger Mortimer 
The fon of Edmund, which did marry Philip 
Daughter and heire to Lyonell Duke of Clarence. 

Cam. True, for this harry, and his father both 
Harry the firft,as plainly doth appeare. 

Are falfe intruders, and vfurpe the Crowne. 

For when yong Richard was at Pomfrct flaine, 
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In him ft ofKin^Edward^ fonnes : 

X hat was the W th eir fecond brother, 

William of > had be fore bereft : 

Death m his & ^ f rom Lyonell 

So that my vnf Edvvar d, ought proceede 

Third f ? one fflon c f the Diadem 
And take p M h i s father king. 

Before this f rorn Lancafter, 

Who fetch their t And being thus. 

Forth of that roya^ ^ ld bau e her right ? 

Whatreafon iftM ^ atcrprizc 1S iuft. 

Scr . I am tefolu d, m ^F reflgne His Crowne. 

Gray Harry ^ a ' J ’ h an d Charles the K. of France 

:ds not onely wnhhis men. 

Shall ayde you , maintaine your warres. 

But ^ cna J° l ! X'uflnd Crownes he bad me proffer, 

Fiue hundred Harrtes voyage for France. 

If 'v V * neuct W .&>« "° W> 

The Reatac in luc '' Jrfwtde yon, there is due 

T ss^ir 8h, ‘ 

no'wLotd Cobhams fcltovrfhip. , 



Thefirftpmof 
By th'inccnfed Clergy, and of late 
Brought in difpleafure with the King, failures 
Be may be quickly won vnto our fa&ion. 

Who hath the Articles were drawnc at large 
Of our whole purpofe ? 

Gray. That haue I my Lord. 

Qtm. We fhould not now be farre off from hishoufe 
Our ferious Conference hath beguild the way : 

See where his Cattle (lands, giue me the writin g 
When we arc come vnto the fpeech of him, ° 
Becaufe we will not (land to make recount * 

Of that which hath bene faid, hccre hee fhall rcade 
Our minds at large,and what we crane ofhim. 

Enter Cobkam. 

Scr. A ready way : hccre comes the man himfclfe 
Booted and Ipurr’d, it feemes he hath bcene riding 
Cam. V Veil met Lord Cobham. 
fob. My Lord of Cambridge? 

Your honor is moft welcome into Kent, 

And all the reft ofthis faire company, 
a am new come from London,gcntle Lords;! 

But will ye not take Cowling for your hoft. 

And fee what entertainment it affoords ? ’ 

foam.Wc were intended to haue bene your guefts- 
But now this lucky meeting (hall fuffile 
1 ° en ^ OIlr h u hnefl e, and deferre that kindnefle. 

Cw.Bufinefle my Lord ? whatbufinefle ttiould 
Let you to be merry ? we haue no delicates j 
Yet this He promifeyou.a peece of Venifon, 

A cup ofwine,and fo forth, hunters fare : 

And if you pleafe, weel ftrike the (lag our felues 
Shall fill our difhes with his well-fed fiefh, 

*^ c ^‘Yhat is indeed the thing we all defire, 

Cw.My Lords,and you fhall haue your choife with i 
Cam . Nay but the (lag which we defire to ftrike 
Liues not in Cowling; ifyou willconfent, 
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t »« » ‘ 1,s ^ 

Ht ‘f* JS S teLn-pl'mehoofe, 

VVithin theltmites are appointcdbim. 

I fco7d no. onely bo ftcu. e ftomtan. 

But with his body ma car oy a • ^ with vs > 

tufethiswriting.itwillfhewyou^ ' 

Ind in the fteede of wholfome meate, prepare 
A diih of poyfon to confound our felues. 

„ . Ju.. r~ r nr A Cobham ? i>ce you 1 
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And ftablifh your Religion through the Land. 

fob. Notorious treafon ! yet I will conceale * 
My fecret thoughts, to foundthedepth ofit. 

My Lord of Cambridge, I do fee your claime. 

And what good may redound vnto the Land, 

By profecuting of this enterprize. 

But where are men? where’s power and furniture 
To order fuch an aftion ? we are weake, 

Barry, you know’s a mighty Potentate/ 

Cam. Tut, we are ftrong enough ; you are belou’d 
And many will be glad to follow you, 

V Ve are the light, and fomc will follow vs : 

Nay, there is hope from France: here’s an Ambaffador 
That promifeth both men and money too* 

The Commons likewife (as we heare) pretend 
A fodaine tumult, we will ioyne with them. 

C ob. Some likely-hood, I muft confefle, to-fpeed r 
But how fliall I beleeue this in plainc truth ? 

Y ou are (my Lords) fuch men as liue in Court 
Andhaue bene highly fauoured of theKing, * 
Lfpecially Lord Scroope, whom oftentimes 
He maketh choife for his bedfellow. 

And you Lord Gray are ofhis priuy Counfell : 

Js not this a traine laide to intrap my life ? 

Cam.l hen perilh may my foule ? what thinkeyou fo ? 
ocr.Weele fweare to you. J 

Gray. On take the Sacrament. 

Ce^.Nay you are Noble men, and I imagine. 

As you are honourable by birth, and blood. 

So you will be in hcart,im thought,in worde. 

I craue no other teftimony but this. 

That you would all fubferibe, and fet your hands 
Vnto this writing which you gaue to me. 

fom . With all our he'arts : who hath any pen andinke^ 
Scr .My pocket fhould haue one; O.heere it is. 
CWw.Giue it me Lord Scroope. There is my name# 
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Seri And there is my name. 

Or* h A nd j5 n ** aauc that would likewife write your 

confirmation of yet Mate words 



ll 



name with theirs, iui 
‘^Tla^miNobleL; 



ffsI h nowl'>Xor^M t! o f hcr 

for vou- where’s our meeting, Lords. 

And I am fo yo , . the ten th of Inly next. 

T thereby grow fufpidon in the King. 

C^.Yettafte a cup of win^before ye go.^ 

offuch impiety agamft my King. 

7 cobh. Y’are welcome home, my L 

^ ^nd new’ sl^malbaid touching my husband. 

CaWdadOT JiotT” there »s your husbands pardon, 

ll 

WKh 
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For I muft backc vnto the Court againe, * 

With all che fpcede I can : Harpoole, my horfe. 

L.Cob . So foone my Lord? what will you ride all night ? 

Cob. All night or day, it muft be fo Tweet wife ; 

V rge me not why, or what my bufinefle is. 

But get you in : Lord Powefle.beare with mce. 

And madam, thinke your welcome nere the worfe. 

My houfe is at your vfe. Harpoole, away. 

Har. Shall I attend your Lordftiip to the Court ? 

Cob. Yea fir,your Gelding, mount you preiently. Exit 

La. Cob. I prethee Harpoole looke vnto thy Lord, 

I do not like this fodainc poafting backe. 

To. Some earneft bufinefle is a foote belike, 

What ere it be, pray God be his good guide. 

La.To. Amen,that hath fo highly vs befted. 

La.Cab. Come Madam & my Lord, weel hope the beft, 
You {hall not into Wales till he returnc. 

P ow. Though great occafion bee' we fhould depart, yet 
Madam will we ftay to berefolu’d of this vnlooktfor doubt 
full accident. Extant 

Enter Mur ley and bit men, prepared in fotne filthy 
order for roar. 

UMwr. Come my hearts of flint, modeftly, decently, fo- 
berIy,&handiomly; no man afore his Leader.* follow your 
Mailer, your Captaine,your Knight that flialbe,for the ho- 
nour of Meal-men-, Millers, & Malt-men,dun is the moufe: 
Dicke and Tom for the credit of Dunftable,ding down the 
enemy to morrow. Y c (hall not come into the field like beg- 
gars. Where be Leonard and Lawrence my two Loaders, 
Lord haue mercy vpon vs, what a world is this ? I woulde 
giue a couple of {hillings for a dozen of good Feathers for 
ye, and forty pence for as many fcarffes to fet ye out with- 
all. Froft and fnow, a man has no heart to fight till hee bee 
braue. 

Dicke. Mafler we are no babes, our towne foot-bals can 
beare witnefle: this little parrell we haue fhall off, &wee’l 

fight 




Sir Iohn oU'CAtile. 

fight naked before d for that, for he means 

Leonard your twoloa- 
to lcaue his lifcb ^ ^iTbccaufe they haue wmes, now 
dersare fends fcramble for our goods tf we 

aye .‘but matter, pray ye an d Malt, fire and tow, froh 

y Mar. Meale and Let me fee, hcere are you, 

.rffTOW.vAlTomthoalMt. jS , Robin& Ho<lge 

William andGcorge ar proper men, handfome men, 

holding my owne two horles, p p 

tall men, true men. t Hnkes you arc a mad man, 

Dicke- But mafter.mafter, ^ ^ ^ load Q f money too. 

k t'S “ te P1 "‘ an<! 

mafler dare you fig^t agatnft th^ ^ » q an(J fto vp0 n ecca- 
rlTwhat if ye (hould kill the King ? 

to fight for 

our^n^e^^ ^'palr Jof gilT^nri! 

my boi'oniL‘,loo'.c i . , V _ s , J d 0 you not put them 

y Tm. ft P»W of golden (puts -wny^ f< y fpu[5 _ 




ThefirftpAttof 

Tom. No but you are more: you are Meai-man,MalttT)t n 
Miller, Cornc-mafter and all. ’ 

Dickf. Yea.and halfe a brewer too, and the diuellandall 
for wealth : you bring more money with you, than all the 
reft. 

Mnr . The more’s my honor, I (hall bee a Knight to mor- 
row. Let me fpofe my men, Tom vpon cut, Dick vpon hob 
Hodge vpon ball, Raph vponSorcll, and Rohin vpon the 
forc-horfe. 

Enter AEion y Bo»rne y and Beuerlej. 

Tom. Stand, who comes there ? 

AH. All friends.good fellow. 

Ttfwr.Friends and fellowes indeed fir Roger. 

Why thus you fliew your felfe a Gentleman, 

To keepe your day,and come fo well prepar’d. 

Your Cart ftands yonder, guarded by your men. 

Who tell me it is loaden well with Coine,* 

What fumme is there ? 

Mur . Tenthoufand pound fir Roger, and modeftly, de- 
cently, foberly, and handfomly.fec what I haue here againft 
I be knighted. 

Aik. Gilt fpurres ?Tis well, 

Mur. Where’s out army fir ? 

Aik. Difperft in fundry villages about,* 

Some heere with vs in Hygate, fome at Finchley, 

Totnam,Enfield,Edmunton,Newington, 

Iflington,Hogfdon,Pancredge,Kenzington, 

Some neererThames^Ratcliffe.Blackwall.and Bow : 

But our cheefe ftrength muft be the Londoners, 

Which ere the Sun to morrow ftiine. 

Will be neere fifty thoufand in thefield. 

vW#r.Marry God dild y e dainty my deere, but vpon oc- 
cafion fir Roger A<fton, doth not the King know ofit,and 
gather his power againft vs ? 

^if.No,he’s fecure at Eltham. 

3tf#r.What do the Clergie ? 

AH. 



Sir 'lohrt Old-Cdfile. 

« n “ m '^' n 7fro!buUy my boyKn,wc fo! 
Mur. in a* by ro /wor(hip,vAen Um 

OUr > Enter Friejl and Doll. ^ ^ ^ 

Doll. By my troth,thou ^ u art m y lands, my 

Pried. Canft thoUiblamcmeDolLtu ^ *uhjn 

thou knowft well en ° u o ? d to b e S ; and therefore thou 

^4% 'c.dy meny in a Matchants Ihop.wcelc baue as 

from the Courtier ? a m errily come.merily gon; 
Pn-Tis gone DoU,tiiflowne,metruyj h ' auc as 

he comes a horfe backe that mu ^ neSJkS can be 

good meat as mony can get, and as^ood gownes 



Thefirjlpartof 

bought for gold, be merry wench, the Malt-man comes 
monday. *° n 

Doll.Yo\i might hauelcft me at Cobham, vntili y ou h»A 
brn better prouided for. 1 M 

/Vi.No fwcet Doll no, I like not that, yon olde ruffian ; c 
not lor the Prieft .• I do not like a new Cleark flhould com,, 
in the old bel-fry, 

ZW/.Thou art a mad prieft ifaith. 

/Vi. Come Doll, He fee thee fafe at fomeale-houfe heere 
at Cray, and the next ftieepe that comes lhall leauc behind 
hislieecc. _ 

Enter the King,Sujfolkf,and Butler. 

King i» great haft . My Lord of Suffolk,poft away for lift 
And let our forces offuchhorfeandfoote. 

As can be gathered vp by any mcanes. 

Make fpeedy randeuow in Tuttle fields. 

It muft be done this euening my Lord, 

This night the Rebels meanc to draw to head 
Neete Iflington, which ifyour fpeed preuentnot. 

If once they fiiould vnitc their feuerall forces, * 

Their power is almoft thought inuincible. 

Away my Lord, I will be with you foone. 

Stif.l go my Soueraigne with all happy fpeed. exit. 

Kin , Make haft my Lord of Suffolke.as you leue vs. 
Butler, port you to London with all fpeede •• 

Command the Maior and Shenffcs on their allegeanco 
The Cicty gates beprefcntly (hut vp. 

And guarded with a ftrong fufficient watch. 

And not a man be fuffered to pafle. 

Without a fpcciall warrant from our lelfe. 

Command the Pofterne by the Tower be kept. 

And proclamation on the paine of death, ’ 

That not a Citizen ftirre from his doores, 

Except fuch as the Maior andShneues fhall choofe 
For their owne guard,and fafety of their perfonr. 

Bu:lcr away,haue car* vnto my charge. 

Burl, 
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But. I go my Soueraigne. 

Kin. Butler. 

?^'Go downe by Greenwich, and command a boate, 

At the Friars bridge attend my comtning downe.^ Butler. 

When A^on doth expeft vnto his aide. 

No lefic then fifty thoufand Londoners. 

Well lie to Wcftminfterm this dlfguife, 

S' jt»dtk“cfc”fayM l tnie-man r how ifa theefc > 
Thi*«lr.'r U c-m.o,I muft. Band I fee howfo- 

.irJwotld wags, the trade of thccuing yet will ueuet 
downc. What art thou? 

Kin So 8 am d lfoo°l fee thou doft know mee. 

PriM thou be a good fellow, play the good fello wcs. 
part.deliuer thy purfe without more ado. 

p ril nuift mTe°yo« finde fome before wee part, if you 
bade nl moo, you Ll haue ware, as many found blowes 
as your skin can carry# 

,he mm 'y 

y ° 0 xrwd® hou’lrilt needs haue it, there it is : iuft the 
I>,™' ,be,one theefe tobs aoothee. Where the dmel are all 
mvoldthceues < Falftaffe that villaine is fo &t,hee cannot 
g « on’s horfe, but me thinkes Pomes and Peto fliould bee 
ftirring hereabouts. 

fn How muchis there on tof tby word ? 

Kin, A "hundred pound in^Angels,on my word. ^ 
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The time has bcene I would haue done as much 
For thee, if thou hadft paft this Way, as I haue now. 

Pw.Sirra, what art thou? thou feemft a Gentleman? 

Kin . I am no lefle,yct a poore one now> for thou haft all 
my money. 

Pri. From whence camft thou ? 

Kin. From the Court at Eltham. 

Pri. hit thou one of the Kings feruants ? 

Kin . Yes that I am,and one of his Chamber. 

Pri.l amgladdeth’art no worfe: thoumaift the better 
fpare thy mony,and think thou mightft get a poore Theefe 
his pardon if he (hould haue neede. 

Kin. Yes that I can. 

Pri. Wilt thou do fo much for me, iwhen I (hall haue oc- 
cafion? 

Kin.Ycs faith will I,fo it be for no murther. 

7r/.Nay,l am a pittifull theefe/all the hurt I do a man, I 
takebut hispurfe,Ilekillnoman, 

King. Then of my word lie do’t. 

Pri. Giue me thy hand of the fame. 

/O'w.lTheretis. 

Pri. Me thinkes the King (hould be good to theeues be- 
caufe he has bin a theefc himfelfc, though I thinke now hee 
be turned true man. 

Kin, Faith I haue heard indeede h’as had an ill [name that 
Way in’s youth ; but how canft thou tell that he has bcene a 
Theefc- 

Priefl. Howe' becaufe he once robb’d me before I fell to 
the trade my felfe, when that foule villanous guts, that led 
him to all that Roguery, was in’s company there, that Fal- 

ftaffc. 

King t ?/T^,Well,ifhe did rob thee then,thou art but euen 
with him now Ilebe fworne: Thouknoweft nottheKing 
now I thinke, if thou faweft him ? 

?n.Not Iyfaith. 

K.a/ide. So it (hould feeme. 

Pri efi. 



S J r u^noH ar^ had liu’d,this King that 

**£££& &». " mcmb " my * 
b ' W?' s wllHhen, becaufe .hou (halt goe Cafe, 

and they wb let tbecpaffe. ^^^0^ 

£,»r.ls that *e word, w j n, a | haue fome 

Pri. Nay , ' s thou comft oftthis way, [may 

occaftonto vfethe , . t Rowing thee, here ile break 

and me. r me ii Exit 

King.G od a mercy, n-mr/herc s for thee wench ifaith. 
^fOmyfinego isa Tyth-pigof 
Mow Dol,we will * ne ighbour Shooters hill, you ha 

my Yicarage. God y o ^ there 1S a company 

paideyoutiy.heboneMy. Vte>,. ^ inKclct ^ We 

of rebels v P agamft ** . , Thfught heere in Kent, the King 
neerc Holbprne,and * s ** f^ on! W el,lle to the kings 

WU bC thC d' x fhafeo hard but if there be any dooinges He 

who fcouts It now • P 2 Lords do walke the round ? 
What men of worth? what Loro* 

Swf.May’t pleafe your highnetie. 

^ O f that. 



ThejirlipAttoj 

With tehnes nor Titles ? he’s at reft in bed, 

Kings do not vfe to watch thcmfelues, they fleep. 
And let rebellion and confpiracie,* 

Reuell and hauocke in the Common-wealth. 

Is London look’d vnto ? 

Hun. It is my Lord : 

Your noble Vnckle Exeter is there. 

Y our brother Glocefter,and my Lord of Warwicke 
VVho with the Maior and the Aldermen 
Do guard the gates, and keepe good rule within. 
The Earle of Cambridge, and fir Thomas Gray 
Do walke the round. Lord Scroope and Butler fcout. 
So though it pleafe your Maiefty to ieft. 

Were you in bcd,well might you take your reft. 

Kin. I thanke ye Lords : but you do know of old. 
That I haue beene a perfeft night-walker : 

London you fay is fafely lookt vnto, 

Alas poore Rebels, there your ayde muft faile. 

And the Lord Cobham Sir Iohn Old-caftle, 

Quiet in Kent, A<fton ye are deceiu’d : 

Reckon againe,you count without your hofte. 

T o morrow you (hall giue account to vs. 

Till when my friends, this long cold winters night 
How can we (pend? King Harry isafleepe. 

And all his Lords, thefe garments tell vs fo : 

All friends at foot-ball, fellowcs all in ficlde, 

Harry, and Dicke,and George: bring vs a drum, 
Giue vs fquarc dice,weel keepe this court of guard, 
For all good fcllowcstcompanies that come. 

Where s that mad Prieft ye told me was in armes 
To fight, as well as pray,ifneede required. 

Suf. He sin theCampe,and if he knew ofthis, 

I vndertake he would not be long hence. 

Kin. T rip Dicke, trip George. 

Hun.l muft haue the dice: what do we play at ? 

Suf, Paflage ifycplcafc. 

tlun 



S If IO^H Old-CAsllt* 

Urn*. Set round then: fo, at all. 

- *^the df ce^I* paffc for twenty pound, 

v . Edee ve good felloweSjtake a frefh gamfter in. 
more gold then all wc’beleeue it not. 

j^&T&fcir****-*"* 

Tri. Ycpa(feindeede. 

Har. Prieft, haft any mote?, 

Pn.More? what a queftion s th “ ? . 

I tell thee I haue more then all you three, , 

At ^:“o^fh;w t houco ?ft M.togou. 

Hov. eaany benefices ha « w I come by Gold. ? 
Pri.faithbut one, d _ (houldhaue gold: for 

psnfiMaee’wroXamjtUbetterlhenthe Byfhopprittaof 

Ssha WTOthimhiU,Blacke heath, Cocke, heath, Btt- 

c u f Harrv ve are out.no w parfon (hake the dice. 
W;Set,fa!necouetyee,atall: Aplagwo"' I.mout, 
.1 _ 1- r*n A * veench: who will trull iheiTi ? 




The fir Bp At toj 

Pri. Sir.pay me Angel gold, 

He none of your crackt French Crownes nor Piftoiets, 

Pay me fairc Angel gold,as I pay you. 

ATiwg-.No crackt French crownes? I hope to fee more 
crackt French crownes ere long. 

/Vi-Thou meanft ofFrenchmens crowns, when the kings 
in France. 

Huh. Set round, at all. 

Pri. Pay all : this is fome lucke. 

Kin.G iue me the dice, tis I muft fared the pried ; 

At all fir I6hn. 

Pri'. The diuel and all is yours : at that. Sdeath,what ca- 
lling's this ? 

5«/.Wel throwne Harry ifaith. 

Kixg.We call better yet. 

Pri.Thcn lie be hang’d. Sirra,haft thou not giuen thy 
foule to the diuel for calling. 

Har. I pafle for all. 

Pn.Thou palfeft all that ere I plaide withall: 

Sirra, doll thou not cog, nor foift,nor flurre ? 

Kin. Set Parfon fet, the Dice dy e in my hand. 

When Parfon when? what can yefinde no more? « 

Already dry? waft you brag’d of your ftore ? 

Pri. All’s gone but that.' 

//»?». VVhat? halfe a broken Angel. 

Pri. Why fir? tis golde. 

ATi».Yea,and Ilecouer it. 

Pri. The diuel giuc ye good on’t, I am blinde, you haue 
blownemevp. 

j^iwg.Nay tarry Prieft,ye faal not leaue ys yet, 

Do not thefe peeces fit each other wel. 

Prie. VVhat if they do ? 

king. Jhereby beginnes a talc •* 

There was a Thecfe, in face much like fir Iohn, 

But’twas not he. That theefe was all in greene. 

Met me laft day on Blacke Heath, ncere the Parke, „ ■ 



of the 
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p o °re whinyard be y neWhw part. 

i^donotboudgefoor. 

Sir Iohn haue at ye. 

(word to part them. 

But. Hold villaine hold: my Lerds,what ye meanc, 

£.Bute nev.es> deft th.^ouble vs > 

• ^ipleafe your Maiefty ,it’s breake of day/ 

And as I fcouted neere to Iftington, 

The oray ey’d morningigaue me glimmering. 

Of armed men comming downe 

Who by their courfe are coaftuighitherward. » 

Lr.Let vs withdraw my Lords, prepare our ttoopcs, 
To charge theRebels if therebe fuch caufe : 

i ,.v 1 •-n B-Ulc fhhvnocnte* 
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That is a theefe,a gamftcr, and what not. 

Let him be bang’d vp for example fake* 

Prteft. Not fo my gracious Soueraigne, I confc{TcIa ttla 
Iraile man.fleffi and blood as other arejbut fet tuy imp cr f c . 
dions afide.ye haue not a taller man, nor a truer fubie&to 
the Crowne and State.than fir Iohn of Wrotham is. 
JG'#.Will a true fubieil rob his king? 

Pr/'.Alas’twas ignorance and want my gracious Liege 
Kin, ’Twas want of grace. Why,you Ihould be as fait * 
To feafon others with good document. 

Your hues as lampesto giue the people light/ 

As fhepheards.not as Wolues to fpoile the flocke, 

Go hang him Butler. 

But, Didft thou not rob me ? 

/V/.Imuft confeflc IfawfomeofyourGoide, but my 
dread Lord I atn in no humour for death: God wil that fin. 
ners liue,do not you caufe me to dye, once in theyr liues the 
hell may go a(lray,and if the world fay true,your fdfe fmv 
Liege) haue bin a Theefe* 

Km. I confefle 1 haue. 

But I repent and haue reclaim’d my fclfe. 

Pri.So will Ido if you will giue me time. 
ks*.W ilt thou? My Lords.will you be his furctics ? 

Hun. That when he robs againejhc fhall be bang’d. 

Pri. I aske no more. 

And we will grant thee that, 
tiue and repent,and proue an honeft man,’ 

Which when I heare,and fafe returnefrom France, 

He giue thee lining. Till when, take thy Gold,, 

But fpend it better then at cards or wine. 

For better vertues fit that coate ofthine* 

Pri.V mat Rex,& currat lex. My Liege, if ye haue caufe 
ofbattclI,ye (hall lee fir Iohn be ftir himlelfein yourquar- 
rell. 

alarum, enter King, Suffolk? ^Huntington, fir Iohn bringing 
forth Acton, Better Ij^and Marly pr if oners. 



King 



id 
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, Brina in thofc Traitors, whofe afpinng minds 

,^f S oe triumpht in our ouerthrow s 
Thought to haue « “^P hat fuccc( r c 

OfL? e h.f»ndfto»l<ift^n,or. dfoee.ly tempe.', 

Than ioync with pezaoM, Gentry is dmme, 

But ia P«do”»y S my coT.cn"; rgd me to it . 

£ Tta confcL.ce? then conferee >< corrupt, 

stbtti=st-s;:r- 

Heu. We meant no hurt vnto your Matefty, 

You cannot iuftly fay that Harry is, 

What is that other? 

5#/. A Malt-man my Lord, 

And dwelling in Dunftable as he fayes.« 

A trsitra>a.m«dc yoolccocyombar ybtoth, 

fioivwhac aworhlisthislKoight-hood (my Liege) ma> 
knight-hood brought me hither .they told me I had weald 

“ id jTTgk dTlmtfes which we faw. 
Trap tall in coftly furniture,and meant 







!► 
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Mur . In and out vpon occafion I did. 
kj». In and out vppon occafion, therefore you fliall bc e 
bang’d, and in the fled of wearing tbefe fpurres vpon you r 
hcelcs_, about your necke they (hall bewray your folly t0 
the world. 

Pri.ln and out vpon occafion,that goes hard. 

Mur. Fie pualtry,paltry, too and fro : good myiLie^c a 
pardon,! am fory for my fault. 

king. That comes too late: but tell mee,went there none 
Befide firRoger A<flon,rpon whom 
You did depend to beyourGouernor. 

(-Mur . None my Lord, but fir Iohn Old-caftlc, 

Enter By [bop. 

king . Beares he a part in this conip iracy. 

Atl. We lookt my Lord that he would mcetevs heere. 
^i^-.But did he promife you that he would come. 

■Aft. Such Letters we recciued forth of Kent, 

Bi/b.VV here is my Lord the King ? health to your grace 
£xamining my Lord fome of thefc rebels, » 

It is-a general! voice among them al. 

That they had ncuer come into this place. 

But to haue met their valiant Generali 
The good Lord Cobham as they title him : 

Whereby my Lord, your Grace may now perceiuc> 

His Treaion is apparanr,which before 
He fought to colour by his flattery. 

k><*. Now by my Royalty l would haue fworn. 

But for his confcience which I beare withall. 

There had not liu’d a more true hearted fubieft. 

Bi[b. It is but coun erfet,my gracious Lords, 

And thereforemay itpleafeyourMaiefty. 

T o fet your hand vnto this precept heere. 

By which weel caufehim forthwith to appeare. 

And anfwer this by order of the Law. 

£f«.Not onely that.but take Commilfion 
Tofcarch,attach,imprifon,and condemne. 

This 












Sir John Old-caBle- 

•tfiis moB e ““yL ori.withoatd’day: 
^^• I ;f'uLordCoL m tan,y hand, 

Wh 'T’to7dsotloote,orfolcmntoath!-. 
Toeithet often hath he fworne. 

For ifhe wcte » h ,. , mu f tc ke of his tongue/ 
How 6r'r"i' h irface beheld he n.c, 

Whe^idlOodknowes.wasbuthypociifie 

When ail fibham. 

Ihope it is but »*' way . foottly. 
But this is thy pUr pofe is in vame, 

wThtJeatureototherthou^lteome 

T T^ C Rebeiiio'n good oty^otd,! know of none. 
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Speak e,for I dare the vttermoftyou can. 

Mur In and out vponoccafion I know you not. 
&».No,didft thou not fay,that fir John Old-caftle, 
Wasone with whom you purpofed to haue met ? 

CMnr. True I did fay fo,but in what relpedf, 

Becaufe I heard it was reported fo, 

kjng.Was there ho other argument but that? 

T o cleere my confcience ere I dye my Lord, 

I mutt confcfle we haue no other ground 
But onely rumour to accufe this Lord, 

Which now I fee was meerely fabulous. 

kjn. The more pernitious you to taint him then. 

Whom you know was not faulty, yea or no. 

Cob. Let this my Lord,which I prefent your grace 
Spcakefor my loyalty, readethefe Articles, 

And then giuc fcHtence ofmy life or death. 

kitt. Earle Cambridge, Scroope,and Gray corrupted 
With bribes from Charles ofFrance, either to win 
My Crowne from me, or fecretly contriue 
My death by T reafon ? Ift poflible ? 

Cob . There is the platforme, and their hands,my Lord, 
Each feucrally fubferibed to the fame. 

ki »> Oh neuer heard of bafe ingratitude ! 

Euen thofe I hug within my bofome moft, 

Arereadieft euermore to fling my heart. 

Pardon me Cobham.I haue done thee wrong, 

Hecreafter I will liue to make amends. 

Is then their time of meeting fo ncere hand ? 

Weele meetc with them,but little for their cafe, 

J fGod permit. Go take thefe Rebels hence. 

Let them haue martiall law: but as for thee. 

Friend to thy King and Country, ftill be free. exeunt 
Trtur, Be it more or lcfle.what a world is this ? 

Would I had continued flill of the order of knaues, 
Andnere fought knight-hood, fince it cofts 
So dccre : fir Roger I may thanke you for all. 



Sir lobtt Old-catfle. 

N ow Yu too late to haue it remedied, 

xOw'“H a “ d&0,as 

If » OU N ModTfadgfo, y° m &lfc> 

Mu^lcoulAbc glad^to giuc my betters place. Exeunt 

Bi/i.I J£ tr che conucyeshimfclfc 

But you W kt.o« ^ fome fccret place . 

A i/Sy Lord belceue ir.e,as I haue a foote, 

5»-rbp«roon fe( rc 

If fairc meanes will not ferue to make you tell. 

1 LaMy husband is a noble Gentleman • 

And neede not hide himfelfe for any faft 
That ere I heard of, therefore wrong bim not. 

1 S^.Your husband is a dangerous fchtfmat ck,. 

Traitor toGod,the King.and Comnwnwealth, 

And therefore M.Cromer fhreeueofKent, 

I charge you take her to your cuftodie. 

And feiz.e the goods of Sir John Old-caftle 
To the Kings vfe ; let her go tn no more. 

To fetch fo much as her apparrell out , 

There is vour warrant from his Maieltie- 
L ™*. Good my Lord Bifhop pacifie your wrath 

Againft the Ladic. 

B/Tfc.Then let her confeCe 
VVhere Old-caftle her husband is conceal d. 

L.wat . I dare engage mine honor and my UK, 

nm *3 n rWf* IS i PHOt Jilt 
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Thefirftpdttof 
If any eulll by’him be pra&ifcd. 

Bifh . Tf my Lord Warden?Nay then I charge you 
That all the Cinque-ports whereof you are cheefe. 

Be laid forthwith,that he efcapes vs not. 

Shew him his highneffe warraty: M.Sheriffe. 

L.War . I am Tory for theNobleGentlcman. 
2ty&.Peace,he comes heere.now do your office. 

Enter Harpoole and Oldcafile . « 
f«£.Harpoole what bufineffe haue we here in hand 1 
What makes the byftiop and the fheriffe here ? 

Iifeare my comming home is dangerous, 

I would I had not made fuch hafte to Cobham. 

Har. Be of good clieere my Lord, iftheybee foes weele 
fcramble fhrewdly with them: if they bee friends they are 
welcome. 

Cnw.Sirlohn Old-caftle Lord Cobham, intheKinges 
name, I arreft ye of high treafon. 

^.Treafon M.Croomes ? 

Har .Treafon M.Sheriffe?what Treafon ? 

Cob. Harpoole I charge thee ftir not-, but be quiet 
Doye arreft me of Treafon M.Sheriffe? 

2?{/k.Yea,ofhigh treafon,traitor,heretike. 

Cob . Defiance in his face that cals me fo, ' V 

I am as true a loyall Gentleman 
Vnto his highnefTe,asmy proudeft enemie,’ 

The King fhal witneffe my late faithfull feruicej 
For fafety of his lacred Maieity 
Bifh. What thou art,the kings hand fhall teftifie, * 
Shew him Lord Warden. 

Cob . Iefu defend me, 

Ift poflible your cunning could fo temper 
The Princely difpofition of his miride. 

To fignethe damage of a rbyall fubiedt ? 

VVell,the beft is,it bearesan antedate 
Procured by my abfcnce and your malice. 

I^t I,fince that,haue fhewd my ielfe as true. 
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Sir lohn Old-Cdflte. x 

Lct me be brought betore^ ^ 

^?S«tound tl dokinde offices, 

‘Bifh. W frhilmutickCjTior heretike: 

For any ttaito > , ^ warrant for our worke, 

thy head hither * f \ nc ‘ Cinque-ports, Lorde of 

toi - ! . 

But be ofcomfqrtjGod hath helpe m ftore 
For thofe that put affured truft in him. 

Deere wife, if they commit me to the Tow , 

Come vp to Londoato your fifters hou le . 

. That befng neere me, you may comfort me. 

- One folace finde I fetled m my foule. 

That lam free from Treafons very though > Qnely 

H 
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'fkefirfipmof 

Onely my eonfcience for tnc Gofpcls fake, 

Is caufe of ail the troubles I fuftaine- 
La. O my deere Lord.what fliall betide ofvs ? 
you to the Tower, and I turn'd out of doorcs. 

Our fubftance feiz’d vnto his highnefle vfe, 

Euen to the garments longinglto our backes. 

Bar. Patience good Madam, things at worft will mend, 
And if they do not.yet our liues may end. 

Bifb.Vxgc it no more,for if an Angel fpakc, 

I fweare by fweet S.Peters Netted keyes, 

Fivft goes he to the T owcr,then to the ftake. 

Crom . But by yourlcaue.this warrant doth not ttretch. 
To imprison her. 

S/^No turne her out of doores, 

Euen as (he is, and leade him to the Tower, 

With guard enough, for feare ofrefcuing.t 
La. O God requite thee thou blood-thirfty man. 

Cob . May it not be my Lord ofRoehefter ? 

Wherein haue I incutr’dyour hatefo farre. 

That my appeale vnto the King’s denide 
Bi/b. No hate of mine,but power of holy Church, 
Forbids all fauour to Falfe hcrctikes. 

Cob. Y our priuate malice more then publike power, 
Strikes mofl at me,but with my life it ends. 

liar .ajide. O that I had the Bittiop in that feare 
That once I had his Sumner by our felues. 

Cro My Lord,yct grant one fuite vnto vs all. 

That this fame ancient feruingman may waite 
Vpon my Lord his matter in the Tower. 

Ht(b. This old iniquity .this heretike? 

That in contempt of our Church difeipline, 

Compeld my Sumner to deuoure his procefle ? 

Old ruffian paft-grace, vpftart fchifmaticke. 

Had not the king pray’d vs to pardon ye. 

Ye had fryed for’t ye grilled heretike. 

//^ir.Sblood my Lord by (hop ye wrong me, I am neither 



Sir lohn Old-Cafile. 
miritane. but ofthe olde Church, He Iweatc, 
heretike n P ^ wen ch,go to matte, cat fifli all Lent, and 

P^daves with cakes and wine,fruitc & fpicery, flmue 
ttSrny « w taws afore Eaftar, and beginne newe before 

mad cowrit kn.ue my Lord. 

H>- That ltnaue was faply put vpon the bylhop. 
Xw.ll.God forgiue bin, .and I pardon h.m : 
t « him attend his tnaftet in the Tower, 

‘"fy r 

jl -roU Tuwv. Wiihhim.andwhtnn,y leifute Swe. 

SSSS£ h “ elnch “ 8 ' 

Sm . yea Lord,here 

No not fo much a *°“ r ^ 4 ‘ c h pfalmes in mccter, 

tJffe vptnTbcfe ,pto .tb 'nctik« Ah C|un- 

there Englilhbookes my > n .Owleglafle, the fri- 

yourby(hcppricke,Beuiso . ^o 0 £j n .hood, and other 

^PtityoutW^-Tr ? 1 

• ifr - f ,L „ .U. w<V»moone to fetch you. 



ti 1 
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The firjlpmof 

2ty6.Now ye haue brought me heete into the Tower 
You may go ba-cke vino the Porters lodge. 

Where if 1 haue occafion to employ you, 
lie fend fomc officer to call you to me. 

Into the City go not, I command you, 

Perhaps I may haue prefent neede to vfe you. 

2 . We will attend your honor heerc without. 

3 .Come, wee may haue a quart of wine at the Role at 
Barking, and come backe an houre before he’l go, 
i. We muft hie vs then. 

3. Let’s away. £ . 

BtJh.WofiA, Lieutenant, 

Lieu. Who cals there ? 

Bi(h. A friend of yours. 

LiouMy LordofRochefterj' your honors welcome. 
£//&.Sir,hcre’s my warrant from the counfell. 

For conference with fir Iohn Old-caftlc, 

Vpon fome matter ofgreat confequcncc. 

£.«■». Ho, fir Iohn. 

J J -ar. Who cals there ? 

L/«#.Harpoole,teU fir Iohn, that my Lord ofRocbcfter 

Comes from the counfell to confer with him. 

Li<ru,l rhinke you may as fafe without fufpitiori 

As any man in England as I heare'. 

For it was you moft labour’d his commitment. 

Bijh.l did fir and nothing repent it 1 aflure y ou. 

Enter fir Iohn OletcaMe. 

M.Iieutenant Ipray you g-ue vsleaue, 

1 muft confer heerc with fir Iohn a little. 

Lk«,With all my heart my I ord. 

Har afideMy Lord be rul’d by me, take this occafion 
while .us offered and on my life your Lordft-.ip wil efcapc 

C^.No more I fay, peace left he fttould fufpeait. 

o///?.Sir Iohn,! am come to you from the Lordes of the 
Countdl,co know ifyou do recant your efrrors. 

O^.My LordofRochefter on good aduicc * 



Sir John Old-cattle* 

[ mc , fubinitting to your plcafure, 

Kfc vbut Lordfh.p without more to do, 

Kbca mt.net to help. me totfc.pt. 

Datft not to hu« you for a thoufand pound. 

^Nothing but tomorrow your vpper garments a li- 
, tfar. Nothi g e fof wa i 4ingl he children ; there, 

t l e> notaword m ,p Lord.the window that goes out 

^^Sigh:andasfbryou,llebindyou 

fU r l I TldsisweU begun*God fend vs happy fpecd, 

H«d S You lee men make in time of neede. 

Hard Inn y ^ r r„ utngm enAgtitne. 

1 a , mv Lord (hould ftay fo long. 

I do not like tl.U f 'S'ted'you foil faftly g« out of 

»'•«* ^Vt’SSnevpoLhcm, inwhich time get 
ilieTovict.but«vn»« P W1 , uro , con.rn.ng, I 

you aw.y. H, ‘ d T, lc Xithhotfes to get hence. 

''^.rSgobLTe Uga.no vnto thy Lotd, and oounfol 

H^Nav my good Lord of Rotboftot.llo bring yon to S. 
Albons through the woods I warrant you., 

^Sy’tTHmpaftthoTowctsBbomo, 

You partnoifo. 



I UdlUlVi * 

n /'■'*! ..1- -K»V>c rlunS. 
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The fir B petto) 

% Downc with him. 

Har.Out you cowardly rogues. Cebh, efiaptt 

Enter Lieutenant >andhu men 
Lieu. Who is fo bold as dare eo draw a fword 
So nccre vino the entrance ofthe Tower. 

i. This ruffian/eruantto firlohn Old-caftle, was like to 
haue flaine my Lord. 

Lteu, Lay hold on him. 

Bar .Stand off if you loue your puddings. 

Rocbefier cals within. 

HcIpe,helpe } helpc,M. Lieutenant helpe. 

Lien.W hofe that within ? fom treifon in the T ower on 
my life, looke ia.whofc that which cals £ 

Enter Rochefter bound. 

Lieu Without your cloake my Lord of Rochefter i 
Bar. There now it workes,thcn let me fpeed. 

For now’s the fitteft time to fcape away. Exit 

Lieu. W by do you looke fo gaftly and affrighted ? 

\Bi(h. Oldcaftle that traitor and his man. 

When you had left me to conferre with him, 
Tooke,hound,and ftript me as you fee, 

And left me lying in his inner chamber. 

And fo departed, and I 

Lieu. And you ! Neere fay that the Lord Cobhams man, 
Did here fet on you like to murther you. 
l.Andfo he did. 

r Bi[h. It was vpon his mafter then he did. 

That in the brawlc the Traitor might efcapc. 

Lieu. Where is this Harpoole ? 
a. Here he was euen now, 

Lteu. Where can you tell? They are both cfcap’d. 

Since it fo happens that he is efcap'd, 

I am glad you are a witnefTe of the fame : 

It might haue elfe bene laidc vnto my charge, 

That 1 had bene confenting to the fall. 

Bifk. Come, fear ch fhalbc made for him with expedition, 

the 
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\ MtWhec {hall -not efcapc* and hue and ent 

»*****»*«*%£' 

toils heretike. ? Q ray # in a Chamber , and fate 

¥" OmOmrlrufim King Umj & 

*** Suffolk# lining at the doore. 

. Tnminc opinion, 'Scroope hath well admfde, 

^?».lnm c p ft meanCj 

P °y l f Lr our purpofe to difpatch him. 

H»nis«,M« efo ’ eE “ leo - C ’ nW6 
Scr.w ^ , nightly fteepe with him.i 

sstgSiiasv 

Whenfleepehath fealed vp 

As needs muft haue his roy ^ c ^ am ber. 

1 wonder that vs . 

His counfell in ^f^ efsinVf onthemwtib hie Lord*. 

Sm.What(haUwc rife thus, and ‘ 
K«.That were a fhame mdeede no M 

Andyoufhallhauemycounftlhn^c , 

lfyou can finde no W»y to kill the km.,, Th« 



TbefirBpattof 

Then you fhall fee how I can further ye, 

Scroopes way by poifon was indifferent. 

But yet being bed-fellow to the King, 

And vnfufpe&ed, flecping in his bofome. 

In mine opinion that’s the likelier way. 

For fuch falfe friends are able to do much. 

And filent night is Treafons fitted friend# 

Now, Cambridge in his fetting hence for France, 

Or by the way, or as he goes aboord 
To do the deed, that was indifferent too. 

But fomewhat doubtfull. 

Marrie Lord Gray came veric neere the point. 

To haue the King at Counfell, and there murder him, 

As Cefar was amongft his deereft friends. 

Tellme,oh tell me, you bright honors dailies. 

For which of all my kindneffes to you. 

Are ye becomethus Traitors to your king ? 

And France mud haue the fpoile of Harries life. 

All.O h pardon vs dread Lord. 

KV».How,pardon ye? that were a fin indeede. 

Drag them to dcath,which iudly they deferue: 

And France fhall dcercly buy *thisvi!lany. 

So loone as we fct footing on her bred. 

God haue the praife for our deliuerance. 

And next our thankes Lord Cobham is to thee, 
Trueperfe<d mirror of Nobility. Exit. 

Enter the ho(l y L .Cobham, and Harpoole. 

Hofl . Sir,y’are welcome to this houfe, to fuch as is heere 
with all my heartibut 1 feareyour lodging wilbe the word. 
I haue but twobeds.and they are both in a chamber, & the 
Carrier and his daughter lies in the one, and.you and your 
wife mud lye in the other. 

, Ce£.Faith fir, for my felfe I do not greatly, p a ffe. 

My wife is weary, and would be at red, 

F or we haue trauell’d very farre to day, 

V Vcynttd be content with fuch as you haue. 

Utfte. 
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Sir John Old-Cajlle* 

Un/l But I cannot tell how to do with your man. 

hat? haft thou neuer an empty room m thy houfe 

for S Not a bed introth. There came a poore Iri fh-man, 
ndHodg’d him in thebarnc,where he has faire draw, » 

i Wp. me to » payee of 

,oapai "£= 

pen (heets were net 

SoTtly my I-otd of Rockeftet was then deceiud, 
w» found' 

to«S«Wd Th. S with his forth commiog 

To*orrow rooming. 

Wd».What thinke you e o houfes beyond 

f -.faith M.ma.or,herc a a fe w fc to ^.4. 

t tbi hS^ 

thonghlthtnkelu y .tecaufe there came notice to the 

^;riSrofanIti.hn^th,thadd.nean. U t. 

ther whom we are to make ^htor. 



1 



Tbefirflpmof 

Keepe,keepe,(lrike him downs there.downe with him. 

Enter Constable with the Irilbman in Harp, apparrell. 

Con. Come you rillanous hcreticke, tell vs where yotr 
mailer is. 

IriJk.V at meller? 

Mai.W at meller, you counterfet rebell ? This lhall not 
ferucyourturne. 

Irtjh . Be fent Patrickel ha no meller. 

C*n. Where’s the Lord Cobham fir Iohn Oldcallle that 
lately efcaped out of the Tower. 

friJh.V at Lort Cobham ? 

cMat. You counterfet this lhall not ferue you,weel tor. 
ture yon wce’l make you to confclfe where that arch-here* 
tike is. Come bind hitr. fall. 

/rr//^Ahonc,ahonc,ahone,a Cree. 

Con. Ahone you crafty rafcall ? Exeunt, 

L . C obham comes out fiealing in his gowne . 

C^Haipoole.Harpoolcil hearea maruellous noifea- 
bout the ho-ufe, God warrantvs, I feare wee are purfued ; 
whatHarpoolef* 

Har. within. Who cals there? 

Ct^.Tis I, doll thou not heare a noife about the houfe ? 

Har. yes marry do I,zounds I cannot findemy hofe, this 
Irifh rafcall that lodg’d with mee all night, hathllollen my 
apparrelLand has left me nothing but a lowfiemande, and 
a paire of broags. Get vp,get vp,and if the Carrier and, his 
wench be afleepe, change you with them as hee hathjdone 
with me,and fee if we can icape. 

Noife heard about the houfe a prety while then enter the Conjfa - 
lie meeting Harpoole in the Irishmans apparrell. 

Con. Stand clofe.heerc comes thelrilhman that did the 
murthcr, by all tokens this is he. 

Mai. Andperceiuing the houfe belet, would get away : 
Hand firra. 

£Lrr.What art thou that bidll me (land? 

Con. I am the Officer, and am come to fearch for an Irilh 



Sir lohn Old-CaJHo, 

fuch avfflaineaathyfctfe, thathaft'.tnurther ’daman 
lh 'd^"silood GonftaWc an thou maddc ?amlanlrilh- 

”“^4i.Si«a,wcelc findtyou an Ititaanbcforewt paras 

and wenches apparrell j 

C^.What will thefe Olliers fleepe all day ? 
rood morrow, good morrow, come wench come. 

Saddle, faddle now afore God too farre-dayes,ha. 

3 Cnn Who goes there? 

jtfai.O tis Lancalhire carrier, let him paffe.i ^ 

Cob. What,will nobody ope the gates heer . 

Come, lets in t’ftable to looke to our Capons. 

The Carrier calling. 

^ktL-^uthabo.s.inauonconspanyofboycts 

ftL all the houfe full of ^ cas ’° ft A Cr ’^ ft h “; ? 
on Who cals there? what would you haue . 

HojlMovt now ? what would the Carr 
^oyWn/They'fay that the man and the woman that lay by 

that c ‘ mtin y5 ‘ 

Her mnht? . , . 

Cw.What mine hoft.vp fo early • 

H<*/.Wha t M.Maior,aiidM. Conft bl ^ ^ ^ 

< Mai. Vie are come to feeke tor tom : imp r 

andfuchas hecre wc found haue apprehended. ^ 



The fir ft part of 

Bnter Carrier and Kate in Cobharn and Ladies apparrell. 

Con. Who comes heerc ? 

Club. Who comes here? A plague found ome, you baule 
quoth a, ods hat lie foteweare your houfe: you lodg’dea 
fellow and his wife by vs, that ha run away with our parrel 
and left vs fuch gew- gawes here,come Kate, come to mee 
thowfe dizeard yfaith, 

Maior. Mine hofte,know you this man ? 

Hofi. Yes mailer Maior,Ile giue roy word for him, why 
neighbour Club,how comes this geare about? 

Kate. Now a foule on’t, I cannot make this gew-gawe 
Hand on my head. 

ConMovt came this man and woman thus attyred? 

HofiMctc came a man and woman hither this laft night, 
which I did take for fubftantiall people, and lodg’de all in 
one chamber by thefe folkes: methinkes haue bin fo bolde 
to change apparel,& gone away this morning ere they rofe 

THai.T\nt was that traitor Oldcaftle that thus efcapt vs: 
make hue and cry yet after him, keepefaft that traiterous 
rebell his feruant there: farewell mine hoftc. 

Car. Come Kate Owdham,thoo and Ife trimly dizard. 

fc»r*.lfaith ncame Club ,Ife wot nere what to do, Ife be 
fo flowted and fo Ihowted at : but by’th meffe Ife cry .Exit 
Enter Priefi and Doll. 

Pri. Come Dol, come, be merry wench. 

Farewell Kent, we are not for thee. 

Be lufty my Lafle,come for Lancalhire, 

We mull nip the Boung for thefe Crownes, 

Doll. Why is all the gold fpent already that you had the 
other day. 

Prr'.Gone Doll,gone; flowne, fpent, vanifhed, theDiuel!, 
drinkc.and dice, hastleuoured all, 

Dol. You might haue left mee in Kent till you had bcene 
better prouided. 

Pri. No Dol, no, Kent’s too hot Doll, Kent’s too hot : the 
weather-cocke of Wrotham will croyv no longer, we haue 

pluckt 



Sir John Old-cuBle. 

, . . im be has loft his feathers, I haue prun d bun bare 
pluckt h>m, moulted-is moulted wench. 

' tf ®EroV' haue goue to: feruice agatoe,old 

t0 ^p ^oU.pMce^c'ortw madiwench,Ilemake thee 

i«o Lattcaihire to our fr.et.ds, the 
m , le m „ry thee, we wanebuta little money, 8c mo- 

be mitten kanaue. 

\ d praKkT,”eftet iTpoore Irifman.ir a leu/ter. 

A Z1Z 

x fltIfor fl ” inan4 

his ring, and nows be rob of al ,mc *J n * p>ol the 

PriX uant youRafcal go f come wench, 

fome meatc.is lamife and tye. but whatlkcepc 

m . Fahl'«l^ lha \"” 1 ffiuea“ »ueL.th« 

formyguefletasformeatetho ftrawe, and 

i,,and if thou wilt he to the barne.there s fane ftrawe, 
roome enough. 

mti, tc ,.„tp mu ntpfter hertuv* u„a 
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Theft ftp M to) 

Hell. HoRobin. 

Rob.Who cals? 

Hofi , Shew this poorc Irifhman to thcbame, goe firrha. 
Enter Carrier and Kate. 

Club. Who’s within hcerc? who lookcs to the horfes ? 

V ds hat here’s fine worke,the hens in the malinger, and the 
hogges in the litter, a bots found you all, here’s ahoufcwel 
lookt tooyvaith. 

Kate. Mas goffc CIub,lfe very cawd, 

Clrtb.G ct in Katc.get in to fire and warme thee. 

Iohn Oftlcr? 

Hofi. What gaffer Club.welcome to Saint Albons, 
How do’s all our friends in Lancafbire ? 

Club. Well God a mercy Iohn.how do’s Tom ? where i$ 
he? 

Oft. Tom’s gone from hence, he’s at the three horfloues 
at ftony-Stracford: how doesold Dicke Dun ?< 

Club. Vds hat old Dun has bin moyr’d in a flough in Brick 
hil-lane: a plague found it,yonders fuch abomination wea- 
ther as was neuer feene. 

Oft. Vds hat Thcefe, haue one halfe pecke of pcafe and 
oates- move for chat, as I am Iohn Oftlcr, he has bin eucr as 
good a iade as euer traueld. 

£ 7 »AFaith well faide old Iacke,thou art the old lad ftill. 
Oft . Come gaffer Club,vnload,vnload,& get to fupper. 

Enter Cobham and his Lady dtjguifd. 

Cob. Came Madam, happily efcapt, heerc let vs fit, 

This place is farre remote from any path. 

And hcere awhile our weary limbes may reft. 

To take refrcfhing.free from the purfute 
OfenuiousRochefter, fmindes? 

La. But where my Lord,fhal we find reft for our difquiet 
There dwell vntamed thoughts that hardly floopej 
T o fuch abatement of difdained ragges.- 
We were not wont to traucll thus by night, 

Efpecially onfootc, 

Cebha, 
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Sir Iohn Old-eaBle. 
r A No matter loue, extremities admit no better choife s 
a fwere it not for thee/ay froward time 
? Ud n7d a greater taskc,l would efteeme it 
Shtl/as the winde that blowes vpon vs. 

Rut in thy fuffcrance 1 am doubly taskt, 

K” ,o h * u y ' thy 800 ki 

Nor the moyft dewy graffc thy P| nor 
Thv chamber tobe the widchorizon. 

T S How can it feeme a trouble, haumg you 
Partner with me, in the worft I fee e ? 
wLentle Lord, your prefence would giue eafe 
SSS It felfe>ould he now feize vpon me: 

Heres bread and cheefe^and a bottle. 

Behold what my fore-fight hath vndertane 
For feare we faint,they are but homely cates. 

Yet lawe’d with hunger,they may feemeas fweet 
4^5nt , K*c tAie were wont to t3ltc# 

A cSraifebe to him,whofe 

And all things clle our mortall bodies ncede . 

Not fcornc « this poote feeding, notthe Hate 
VVe now are in,for what is it on earth, 

Followes not darkneffe when the day is gone . 

Ofcarefull Naturc.or of cunning Art, , 

(How fttong,how beauteous, or how ne • ) 

But fals in time to mine ^ecre gem e * drinkes. 

In this one draught 1 walh my furrow dow«. ■ 

La .\ nd I encourag’d with your cheerefull fpccch. 

Will do the like. 

Ce^PrayGod poore Harpoole come, 

If he fhouldfall into the B i^°P s J 1 . and<:Sj , 

\ u^xR/pViKihimnieetevs, 



The Jir If pat to} 

Could breed reuolt in this new peace of minde. 

Z, 4 .Feare not my Lord, he’s witty to deuife. 

And ftrong to execute a prefcnt (hifc. 

£h£,That power be ftill his guide hath guided vs. 

My drowfie eyes waxe heauy; earlyjrifing. 

Together with the trauell we haue had. 

Makes me that I <fould gladly take a nap, 

Were I perfwaded we might be fecute. 

La. Let that depend on me,whilft you do fleepe, 
lie watch that no misfortune happen vs. 

Cob. I (hall deerc wife be too much trouble to thee. 
LWrge not that. 

My duty binds me,and your loue commands* 

I would I had the skill with tuned voice 
To draw on fleepe with forne fweet melody, 

But iroperfe&ion and vnaptnefle too 
Are both repugnant : feare inferts the one. 

The other nature hath denied me vfe. 

But what talke I ofmeanes, to purchafe that 
Is freely happen’d ? Sleepe with gentle hand. 

Hath (hut his eye-lids : Oh victorious labour. 

How foone thy power can charmc the bodies fenfe ? 

♦ And now thou likewife ciimbft vnto my braine. 

Making my heauy temples ftoope to thee. 

Great God of heauen from danger keepe vs free, Falafieef. 
Enter fir Richard Lee and his men. 

Lee.K murther clofely done.and in my ground? 

Search carefully, if any where it were. 

This obfeure thicket is thelikelyeft place. 

Ser.Sir 1 haue found the body ftiffe with cold 
And mangled cruelly with many wounds. 

Lee. Looke if thou knowft him.turne his body Vp: 
Alack it is my fonne.my fonne and heire. 

Whom two yeeres fince I fent to Ireland, 

To praClife there the difciplinc ofwarre. 

And comming home, for fo he wrote to me, 
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tnme fouage heart, feme bloody diuelli Ih hand, 

. Imre or thirftingfor his coinc^ 
o'thherefluc’d out his blood. Vnhappy houre, 

A^curfed place, but moft inconftant fate, 

Ju r hadft referu’d him from the bullets fire. 

And fuf&md Wm to fcape the wood-kernes fury. 
Sheere ordaine the treafure of his life, 

Euenheere within the armes of tender peace 
To be confum’d by treafons waftefull hand ? 

And which is moft affli&ing to my foule, 
t , this his death and murther fhould be wrou 0 ht 
VVithout the knowledge by whofe mcanes twas done. 

X their vnhallowed treachery was knowne. 

Awake ye tnonfters,murtherers awake. 

Tremble for horror, blufh you cannot choo.c. 

Of quiet fleepe, hailing within your hearts 
The euilt of murder waking, that with cries 
Deafes the lowd thunder,and foliates _heauen ? 

With more than Mandrakes inreckes ovy ' 

La.VVhat murther? you vpbratd vs wrongt y 
Lee.Can you deny the h&i See you not neere. 

The body of my fonne by you mifdone ? 

Looke on his wounds, looke on ^ IS P Ur P|* j 

Do we not finde you where the deede was done 
Were not your kniuesfaft dofed in your hands . 

Is not this cloth an argument be.tde. 



Thus 



The jirjl part df 

Thus ftain’d and fpotted with his innocent blood ? 

Thefe fpeaking charaflers were there nothing clfe 
To plead againftye,would conuifi you both. 

T o Hanford with them, where the Sifes now are kept. 
Their liucs fhall anfwer for my fonnes loft life. 

Cob. As we are innocent, fo may we fpecde. 

Lee. As I am wrong’d, fo may the Law proceed. 

Enter Rochefier.Conftable ofS.Albons.mth Prieftflell, and 
the Irifhman in Harpooles apparrell. 

■Bifh. What intricate confulion haue we heere? 

Not, two houres lince.we apprehended one 
In habit Irilh,but in fpeech not fo ; 

And now you bring another,that in fpeech is Irifh, 

But in habit^Engliftt : yea, and more thanfo. 

The feruant of that hereticke Lord Cobham. 

Irifh. Fait be me no feruant of de Lore Cobham, 
Mcbe Mack Chane of Vlfter. 

2?//2>.Otherwife cal’d Harpoole of Kent, go too fir. 
You cannot blinde vs with your broken lrilh. 

Pri, Truft me Lord Bi Chop, whether Irifh or EnglUhj 
Harpoole, or not Harpoole,that I leaue to the triall: 

But fure I am, this man by face and fpeech, 

\s he that murdred yong fir Richard Lee t 
I met him prefently vpon the fa<5t. 

And that he flew his mafter for that gold, 

Thofe Jewels, and that chaine I tooke from him, 

Bift>, Well, our faires do call vs backe to London, 

So that we cannot profecute the caufe 
As we defire to do, therefore we leaue 
The charge with you, to fee they be conuey’d 
To Hartford Size: both this counterfet, 

And you firlohn of Wrotham, and your wench. 

For you are culpable as well as they. 

Though not for murther,yct for fellony. , 

But fince you are the meanes to bring to light l 
This graceleffe murther,wc (hall beare with you 



Sit lohn Old-CajHi. 

c ,, th4nin=«,r«chc Cour.pt.pa. d, 

Theiuftices are commmg to the bench . 

. .Lmftand away 3 and fetch the reft. Exeunt. 

SO> Colt Ob g iue mc P aticncc to cndurc th ‘ s fcour S e » 

u .hat art fountaine of that vertuous ftreame 
Sough contempt, falfe witoeffe.and tep.och 

Si on theft iron gyuet.eo p.effe my life 

t u vet (irenathen me with faith, 
Mlo r,rmonm mfpititabouc.lie clouder. 

T1 ”“ ml CA'krMWS » UXMm & Harfol.. 

» mu T adv forro w tis for ncr. 

Andmay conferre, (hall we eonfeffe in breefe, 

Sfwhence.and what we ate,and fo pwent 

No if wedye let this our comfort bee,- 

I wreake of death the leffe in that I dye 
Not by the fentence of that J uc ‘i ea( - e . 

La. Well be it then accord g ^ pmis & bn 

“Sow M.Hmot.what Gen.emans.hat 
You bring with you before vs to the bench. 

MaiJhc LordPowis ifitlike your honour, ^ 

K , a 







'thefirfipAYtof 

And this his Lady trauelling toward Wales, 

Who for they lodg’d laft night within my houfe. 

And my Lord Byfliop did lay waite for fuck. 

Were very willing to come on with me. 

Left for their fakes, fufpition we might wrong, 

Ittd. We cry your honor mercy good my Lord, 

Wilt pleafeyou take your place. Madam your Ladyfhip, 
May heere or where you will repofe your felfe 
Vntill this bufinefle now in hand bepaft. 

La.Po.I will withdraw into fome other roouae, 

So that your Lordfhip and the reft be pleafde. 
lud. With all our hearts : attend the Lady there. 
TW.Wife,! haue cy’d yon prifners all this while* 

And my conceite doth tell me, tis our friend 
The noble Cobham,and his vertuous Lady. 

L't.Pt ».I think no le(Te,arc they fufpeiftcd for this murder! 
J><?,What it mcanes 
I cannot t.ell,but.we fhall know anon : 

Mcanc time as you pafle by them, aske.the queftion. 

But do it fecrctly you be not feene. 

And make fome figne that I may know your minde. 

As [he pajfeth oner thefiage by them, 

La.po . My Lord Cobham? Madam ? 

Cob. No Cobham now, nor Madam as you loue vs, 

But Iohn of Lancafhire.and lone his wife. 

La.Po. Oh tell.what is it that our loue can do. 

To pleafure you/or we arc bound to you. 

(^.Nothing but this,that you concealc our names, 

So gentle Lady pafle for being fpyed. 

Ld.Tfl.My heart I leaue,tobearepart ofyourgriefe.AV/f, 
Iudg. Call the prifoners to the barre: fir Richard Lee, 
What euidence can you bring againft thefe people, 
Toprouethem guilty of the murder done? 

Lff.This bloody Towel!, and thefe naked kniucs, 
Bcfide we found them fitting by the place. 

Where the dead body lay. within a bufh. 



SirlobtOU-uBte- « 

? wwb««.fv»«yo« l '» Lawlhouldno,pre, " d '' 

S , husband hot with ttaucll.ngmy Lord, 

H ' S ^«>.d 

wwma.de you in fo priuate a darke nookc. 

So farre thcTad^mpes was throwne > 

As was the thicke v * Lon a on from thcTerme 

C ^- IOU 7SleXe vv« ^ dwell : 

Andhnget iuft'ee fromhet purpold cud. 

But who arc thefe ? 

r , rand able with the JrifhntM^Vutft ><&d Doll* 
Enter relca fe t hofe innocents. 

His the wealth, he had. 

But 1 vpon the inftant met wit • . ^ 

And what he purchafd with thdoffe ofbl°°d. 

With ftrokes I prefently bexeau d him o , Some 



ThejirtipMof 

Some of the which is fpent,the reft remaining, 

I willingly furrcndcr to the hands 
Of old Sir Richard Lee, as being his, 

Bcfide my Lord Iudge,I greetyour honor 
With Letters from my Lord ofRochefter. Helium them 
Lee, Is this the wolfe whofc thirfty throate did drinfee 
My deere Tonnes b lood ? Art thou the fnakc 
He chcriiht.yet with enuious piercing fting 
Affaildft him mortally?*Wer’t not that the Law 
Stands ready to reuenge thy cruelty. 

Traitor toGod,thy Maftei^and tome, 

Thefe handsfhould be thy executioner. 

/^.Patience fir Richard Lee,you Iballhauciuftice.' 

The fail is odious,therefore take him hence, 

And being hang’d vntill the wretch be dead. 

His body after ftiall be hang’d in chaines, 

Neere to the place where he did ail the murther. 

/nf/J.Prethec Lord fhudge let me hauc mine own clothes 
my ftrouces there,and let me bee hangd in a wyth after my 
country the Irifh falhion. exit 

lud.Go too,away with him. And now fir Iohn, 
Although by you this murther came to light : 

Yet vpright law will not hold you excufiJe, 

For you did rob the Irifhman.by which 
You (land attainted heere offcllony: 

Befide.youhaue bin lewd, and manyyearcs 
Led a lafciuious vnbefeeming life. 

Pri.O but my Lord, fir Iohn rcpents,fond he will mend. 
Iud . In hope thereof, together with the fauour 
My Lord ofRochefter intreats for you, 

We are content you fhall be proued, 

Pri . I thanke your good Lordlhip. 
w W.Thcfe other falfly heere accufd,and brought 
In perill wrongfully, we in like fort do fet at liberty. 

Lee. And for amends. 

Touching the wrong vnwittingly I haue done. 



Sir Iohn Old-caBU. 



s hence Exemt till but L.Powif *nd Cobhm, 

plwis. But Powis ftiU muft ftay, 

There yet remaines a part ofthattrue loue 
u L J»« his noble friend vnfatisfied 

Togratulate your LordlhipsTafc deliuery : 

Tnd then intreate,that fince vnlookt for thus 
We heere are roet,your honour would vouchfafe 
Toride with me to Wales,where though my power, 
(Though not to quittance thofe great benefits 
Thaue recciu’d of you) yet both my houfc, 

Mv purfe,my feruants, and what elfe I haue 
Are all at your command. Deny me not, 

I know the Bylhops hate purfues ye fo. 

As there’s no fafety in abiding heere. 

^T'*« uem y,L or ^' a n^G^odfoEg^et^mtonl.^ 
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